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STUDEBAKER 
Motor  Cars 

CAPRON'S  GARAGE 
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Young  Sandy  MacGregor  plans  to  enter  college  this  fall.  Sandy 
doesn't  think  much  of  colleges,  but  someone  gave  him  a  ukulele  and 
he  hates  to  waste  it. 
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C.  L.  ROGERS 
Packard  Motor  Cars 


"The  supreme  combination  of 
all  that  is  fine  in  Motor  Cars'* 


ASK  THE  MAN  WHO  OWNS  ONE 


ATTLEBORO  HIGH  SCHOOL 
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j  Bryant -Stratton  j 

I  Summer  School  | 

f       July  11— August  19  j 

IX  WEEKS  of  intensive  short  courses  in  Short-  | 

hand,    Typewriting,    Bookkeeping,    Business  | 

EngHsh  and  other  elective  business  branches.  | 

SPECIAL   ADVANTAGES   in   the   summer  | 

I  schedule :  | 

I  Small-group  instruction  | 

I  Shorter  daily  program,  9  A.  M.  to  1  P.  M.  | 

I  Special  tuition  rates.  | 

I       The  same  high-grade  faculty  and  methods  of  our  regular  | 

I    sessions  are  employed  in  the  summer  school.  j 

I    SPECIAL  GROUPS  FOR  | 

I  Beginners  | 

I  High  School  Commercial  Graduates  I 

I  Prospective  Commercial  Teachers  | 

i  University  Entrants  | 

University  Graduates  | 


i 


MAKE  YOUR  SUMMER  COUNT  | 

Use  it  to  get  a  two  months'  earlier  start  to  a  preferred  | 

position,  or  to  secure  advance  credits  toward  a  Bryant-  | 

I  Stratton  Degree  in  Business  Administration,  Higher  | 

I  Accounting,    Executive    Secretarial    or   Commercial  | 

i  Teacher  Training.  1 

5  i 

I    Enrollments  are  now  being  taken  for  Summer  School  and  for  i 

i    fall  term.  Q5th  year  begins  September  Qth.    Send  for  new  catalog  | 

I    Bryant  -  Stratton  College  j 

I  OF  BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION  | 

I  Founded  1863  | 


Bryant-Stratton  Bldg. 
Providence,  R.  I. 
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I  THE  HUNTINGTON  SCHOOL  | 

I           An  urban  school  with  country  day  school  facilities  | 

j       SUMMER   SESSION  | 

I                     CO-EDUCATIONAL  j 

I                  12th  Season  begins  July  5th  | 

I     Complete  preparation  for  all  September  examinations.  | 

I    An  entire  year's  work  covered  in  all  grammar  and  high  | 

I           school  subjects.  | 


*    *  * 


I        REGULAR   SESSION  | 

I       FOR  BOYS  WITH  COLLEGE  ENTRANCE  VISION  | 

I  Complete  preparation  for  the  College  Entrance  examinations,  j 

I  Certificate  privilege  for  the  New  England  colleges.  | 

I  Boys  accepted  from  seventh  grade  through  high  school.  | 

I  Specialoneyear  preparatory  course  for  high  school  graduates.  | 

I  FALL  TEEM  BEGINS  SEPTEMBER  21  | 

I  Registrations  7ww  being  accepted  for  either  term  | 

I  Send  for  catalog  to  j 

j  C.  H.  SAMPSON,  Headmaster  j 

I  320  HUNTINGTON  AVENUE,  BOSTON  | 

I  Telephone  B.  B.  4400  | 
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N NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY!  T 
SCHOOLS  OF  II 
BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 
AND 
ENGINEERING 


Four    Year    Professional    Courses  in 

BUSINESS  MANAGEMENT 

ACCOUNTING  AND  FINANCE 

CIVIL  ENGINEERING 

MECHANICAL  ENGINEERING 

ELECTRICAL  ENGINEERING 

CHEMICAL  ENGINEERING 
ADMINISTRATIVE  ENGINEERING 

Leading  to  the  Bachelor's  Degree 

THE   COOPERATIVE  PLAN 

Alternate  study  in  college  and  practice  in  the  industries 
under  supervision  affords  the  student  an  opportunity  to 
earn  a  considerable  part  of  his  college  expenses. 

REGISTRATION 

Students  admitted  to  the  Freshman  Class  in  September 
or  January  may  be  ready  for  the  Sophomore  work  before 
the  following  September. 

Catalog  and  information  sent  upon  request 

NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

DEPARTMENT  OF  ADMISSIONS 

MILTON  J.  SCHLAGENKAUF,  Director 

BOSTON  17,  MASSACHUSETTS 
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I    THE  SWEET  SHOP  ! 

I            BAKiRYi  WEM  momm  | 

I            Ice  Cream,    Soda,   Confectionery  | 

I                 Cor.  Pleasant  and  Holman  Streets  | 

j                       ATTLEBORO,   MASS.  | 
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i    THE  ELECTRIC  SHOP  I 

I     Electrical  Engineering,    -    Construction  Supplies  | 

I          Fixtures  and  Appliances   Washing  Machines  | 

I                       Vacuum  Cleaners   Radio  | 

I      7  COl^NTY  STREET,       ATTLEBORO,  MASS.  | 
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j   ATTLEBORO  AUTOMOBILE  CO.  j 

I            SALES    Chevrolet   SERVICE  j 

I                      64  PLEASANT  STREET  | 

I                  Attleboro,  Massachusetts  | 
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I         MME.    LOUISE  I 

I                   ^iiteboro* s  jCeadin^f  T^illineri/   Storo  = 

I                   We  have  the  largest  selection  of  I 

I           Ladies,  Misses,  and  Childrens  Hats  in  town  | 

j      44  SOUTH  MAIN  ST.,      ATTLEBORO,  MASS.  j 
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Patronize  our  Advertisers 
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I  SENIORS  ARE  YOU  REGISTERED?  | 

I  WHITEHOUSE  ACADEMY  OF  I 

I  DRAMATIC  ARTS  I 

I  Boston,  Mass.  | 

I  DIRECTORS— Doris  Bramson  Whitehouse  | 

I  Thomas  MacLarnie  M 

j  A  School  of  the  Theatre  | 

I  specializing  in  i 

j  ENGLISH  COMPOSITION  I 

I  SURVEY  OF  ENGLISH  LITERATURE  | 

I  HISTORY  OF  THE  DRAMA  f 

j  DRAMATIC  WORKSHOP  j 

I  VOICE  PLACEMENT  1 

I  PLATFORM  ORATORY  | 

I  REPERTOIRE  | 

I  DENISHAWN  DANCING  1 


PLAYS  READ,  EDITED  AND  ASSURED  I 

OF  MANAGERIAL  CONSIDERATION  | 

1 


Write  now  for  Information  I 

I  i 

s 

15  Montrose  Street,         ROXBURY,  MASS.  | 
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I  Triple  Interest 


I  1.   The  Interest  you  receive  on  your  deposits.  | 

I  2.   The  interest  you  take  in  building  up  your  account.  | 

I  3.   The  interest  we  take  in  helping  you.  | 

I  A  Great  Combination  | 

I  Attleboro  Trust  Co.  | 

I  We  not  only  PAY  interest  but  SHOW  interest  | 
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Brown  (meeting  local  gossip) — ^'Well,  it's  out  at  last/' 
The  Other  (eagerly)— ''What  is?    Do  tell  me!'' 
'That  tooth  of  mine  that  has  been  aching  for  a  week!" 
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I  Compliments  of  j  j  Compliments  of  | 
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I     fine's  I  1  BLISS  BROS,  j 

j  DRESS  GOODS  SHOP  |  j            CO.  j 

I  II  I 

I      59  Park  Street  |  j       ATTLEBORO  j 

1     Attleboro,  Mass.  I  I            MASS.  | 
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WHO'S  WHO  AMONG  THE  SENIORS 

^^We  enter  to  learn,  we  leave  to  serve*^ 
CLASS  OFFICERS 


Photo  by 
O'Neil  Studio 


ARTINE  ARTINIAN 
President  of  the  Class  of  1927;  Editor-in-Chief  of  the  "Blue  Owl'' 
HERBERT  SCANLON,  Vice  President 
EVELYN  GRIFFITHS,  Secretary 
RAYMOND  HEAGNEY,  Treasurer 


VALEDICTORIAN 
Frederick  McCracken 

CLASS  MARSHALL 
Herbert  Scanlon 


SALUTATORIAN 
Etta  E.  Moore 


ESSAYISTS  AT  GRADUATION 

Grace  Hodges,  John  MacDonald  Elected  by  the  Faculty 

Ruth  Lyons,  Uriel  Bowen  Elected  by  the  Class 

CLASS  HISTORIANS  CLASS  WILL 

Evelyn  Colburn  Walter  Hunken 

Russell  Brennan  Roger  Richardson 

CLASS  PROPHECY 
Raymond  Heagney,  Robert  Mawney, 
Ethel  Semple,  Muriel  Gay. 

COMMITTEES 

Reception — Uriel  Bowen  Chairman;  Julianne  Wuiileumier,  Gertrude 

Hyde,  Francis  Geddes,  Richard  Cole. 
Class  Night — Grace  Hodges,  Chairman;  Ruth  Lyons,  Elaine  Dwyer, 

Russell  Brennan,  Roger  Richardson. 
Class  Gifts — Charles  Rogers,  Chairman;  Katherine  Flavin,  Hope 

Bromley,  Walter  Hunken. 
Class  Motto — ^Natalie  Blair,  Chairman;  Mary  Dwyer,  George  Milot. 
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Captain  Charles  A.  LindbergTi 

Hail  to  the  conqueror!  Like  knights 
of  old  he  set  out  into  the  unknown, 
and  like  the  old  legendary  heroes  he 
has  conquered — in  this  case  the  ele- 
ments— thus  blazing  a  trail  of  glory  for 
himself  and  for  his  country. 

Ihere  lies  before  me  a  letter  which 
I  received  today  from  a  friend.  This 
paragraph,  which  I  have  taken  is  self- 
explanatory^  and  is  a  good  example  of 
the  feeling  that  is  throughout  the 
country:  ''All  of  us  join  you  in  your 
jubilation  over  Captain  Lindbergh's 
wonderful  feat.  It  is  not  merely  a 
triumph  of  the  age  of  invention  and 
machinery.  It  is  aho  a  moral  triumph.  Many  times  on  his  route 
Captain  Lindb3rgh  was  temptad  to  turn  back,  or  to  land  in  a  safe 
place.  Ye3,  sir,  he  has  given  a  lesson  to  the  whole  world  in  holding 
fast  to  a  purpose  and  persevering  to  the  end." 

This  epoch-making  flight,  which  has  been  one  of  the  most  impor- 
tant ones  in  the  history  of  aviation,  becomes  the  more  remarkable 
when  one  considers  the  fact  that  it  was  accomplished  by  a  young  man 
only  twenty-five  years  old.  While  mourning  deeply  the  brave 
death  of  the  gallant  French  flyers,  Nungesser  and  Coli,  we  are  in- 
spired by  the  knowledge  that  we  have  h^re  in  our  midst,  in  our  own 
country,  men  who  are  courageous,  brave  and  daring,  and  who  are 
ever  trying  to  place  Old  Glory  where  we  are  proud  to  see  her. 

And  we  are  particularly  proud  to  see  our  banner  advanced  by  men 
of  the  type  of  Charles  A.  Lindbergh,  who  have  those  ideals  and  those 
manly  traits  which  we  most  admire.  May  God  give  us  more  of 
them.  — Artine  Artinian. 


If  handling  a  delicate  subject  is  the  work  of  a  delicatessen,  a  critic 
certainly  needs  and  would  appreciate  a  complete  course  in  that  sweet 
art.  Nevertheless,  in  a  time  of  exigency,  it  behooves  the  present 
critic  to  handle  without  specific  preparation  the  subject  of  suggesting 
an  addition  to  the  rules  of  the  High  School. 

In  almost  every  college  there  is  a  ruling  which  has  proved  advan- 
tageous to  the  life  of  the  student  body,  but  has  never  been  attempted 
in  High  School.  Perhaps  the  size  of  our  school  has  made  such  a 
ruling  unnecessary  but  in  the  course  of  progress  and  growth,  only 
a  few  years  cain  pass  before  conditions  will  be  such  that  the  system 
must  be  instituted. 

The  ruling  to  which  the  critic  has  so  indirectly  referred  is  a  system 
by  which  a  varying  number  of  points  is  accredited  to  each  student 
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for  every  activity  in  which  he  participates.  When  a  certain  number 
of  points  is  accumulated  by  one  pupil,  he  can  enter  no  other  activity. 

This  system  is  intended  to  give  to  a  greater  number  of  pupils  the 
opportunity  of  entering  into  the  different  activities  and  to  prevent  a 
thoughtless  student  body  from  concentrating  all  the  honors  within 
its  power  on  one  or  two  of  its  most  popular  boys  or  girls.  Although 
this  may  seem  undemocratic  to  interfere  with  the  choice  of  a  majority, 
yet  it  has  proved  in  numberless  cases  to  be  satisfactory  to  all  con- 
cerned. — A.  Lawton,  '27 

*    *  * 


Spring  has  come  again  to  pay  us  her  annual  visit.  For  this  grand 
occasion  Mother  Nature  has  been  busily  preparaing  all  winter  for  her 
daughter  a  wonderful  gown  of  grass  green  hue.  The  texture  of  this 
gown  far  surpasses  any  human  textile  product.  This  wonderful  gown 
at  the  High  School  is  bordered  with  white  cement  walks,  put  there 
for  a  purpose.  The  purpose  is  to  walk  on  them.  How  forgetful  we 
have  been,  how  careless  to  thus  disregard  the  handiwork  of  Mother 
Nature.  How  many  times  have  we  been  told  to  keep  off  the  grass 
and  use  the  walks?  How  many  times  must  we  be  told?  Surely  if 
our  rival  North  Attleboro  can  have  lovely  lawns  surrounding  its 
school,  we  can.  — R.  Heagney,  '27 

*    *  * 

DEFACING  DESKS 

During  a  study  period  the  other  day,  I  took  particular  notice  of 
the  surface  of  the  desk  at  which  I  was  sitting.  The  reason  for  my 
noticing  the  desk  was  that  I  was  trying  to  write  on  a  single  sheet  of 
paper.  Every  time  I  tried  to  write  a  word  my  pencil  caught,  so  I 
determined  to  find  the  cause  for  this  trouble.  I  lifted  the  paper  and 
some  of  you  who  know  A.  H.  S.  can  imagine  what  I  saw. 

The  direct  cause  of  my  difficulty  was  a  specimen  of  carving  (done 
with  a  pencil  point)  which  was  evidently  a  proposition  in  Geometry 
that  someone  was  trying  to  memorize.  It  was  triangular  with  the 
fines  marked  A,  B,  or  C  respectively.  Having  discovered  this  in- 
teresting item,  I  looked  further. 

Ah!  Here  was  someone's  spefiing  lesson.  Two  words  were  easily 
distinguished,  ''comprehensible,"  and  ''reflexives."  Of  course,  that 
"reflexive"  may  have  applied  to  some  one's  Engfish  lesson  on  pro- 
nouns. Most  likely,  that  was  the  case  for  not  far  away  was,  "Shak," 
"Mer  Yen,"  "Mids.  Nights  Dr." 

In  the  other  corner  some  one  had  indulged  his  artistic  inclinations. 
There  was  a  small  house-shaped  structure  set  on  a  pole,  supposed,  I 
imagine,  to  represent  a  bird  house. 

The  rest  of  the  desk  was  simply  covered  with  initials  followed  by 
the  year  of  graduation. 

What  a  mistake  to  deface  our  High  School  so!  What  a  terrible 
example  to  younger  classes!  The  senior  who  can  truthfully  say, 
"I  have  never  defaced  a  thing  in  High  School,"  has  a  record  of  which 
he  can  rightfully  be  proud.  —Alice  Lees,  '27 
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DISTURBERS  AND  DISTURBANCES 

Ever  since  Eve  disturbed  the  peaceful  tranquility  of  the  Garden 
of  Eden,  womankind  has  placed  upon  itself  the  duty  of  being  the 
world's  official  disturber.  Helen  of  Troy  eloped,  started  a  war,  and 
had  a  Greek  press-agent  write  up  a  story  that  has  since  tortured 
every  Greek  student.  Cleopatra  vamped  Antony  and  broke  up  a 
well-planned  campaign.  The  girls  annoyed  Bluebeard  so  much  that 
he  conducted  a  wholesale  slaughter  to  get  rid  of  them. 

Enough  illustrations.  We  assume  that  by  this  time,  everybody 
except  the  girls — and  we  aren't  asking  for  their  opinion — has  agreed 
that  women  are  the  world's  "great  unprecedented  illuminaries, 
when  it  comes  to  creating  disturbances.  Those  of  you  who  are  not 
convinced  are  invited  to  sit  in  the  balcony  of  the  A.  H.  S.  assembly 
hall  some  evening  when  an  entertainment  is  being  given.  If  you  are 
not  convinced  then,  you  are  either  deaf  or  in  love. 

Compared  to  a  few  of  the  High  School  girls  —  we're  not  mentioning 
any  names  as  it  isn't  necessary — these  other  female  disturbers  quoted 
from  history  are  complete  fade  outs.  The  whole  situation  may  be 
easily  summed  up  by  a  simple  proportion:  The  disturbance  created 
by  a  mouse  in  the  middle  of  a  ladies'  sewing  circle  is  to  the  disturbance 
created  by  a  girl,  with  wooden  heels,  getting  out  of  her  seat  in  the 
balcony  and  stamping  down  the  side  corridors,  as  a  flea  is  to  an 
elephant.  There  it  is,  girls.  Figure  it  out  for  yourself.  We  can 
appreciate  that  new  hat,  coat  or  dress  of  yours  without  all  this  fuss. 

The  boys  need  not  snicker  because  the  next  article  may  be  en- 
titled ''Wisecracks  and  Wisecrackers,"  and  to  whom  would  that 
apply?    Let  a  word  to  the  wise  be  sufficient.    — E.  Kenworthy,  '27. 


*    *  * 


GUM! 

Gum!    It  doesn't  sound  good,  but  perhaps  it  is.    But  worse  than 

the  sound  !    Well,  when  you  attend  a  dance,  da  you  like  to  see 

boys  and  girls  chewing  gum  at  the  same  rate  they  would  run  in  a 
foot  race?  Surely  their  poor  jaws  must  be  tired;  yet  the  latter  re- 
ceive little  rest.  I  admit  these  people  are  clever.  They  must  be, 
because  they  really  talk,  although  rather  indistinctly.  One  would 
imagine  one  was  chatting  with  someone  just  learning  to  speak  Eng- 
lish. And  how  many  times  have  you  had  the  delightful  experience 
of  stepping  on  a  large,  sticky,  dirty  wad  of  gum  thrown  carelessly  on 
the  floor?  I  wonder  if  confirmed  chewers  realize  how  much  dis- 
comfort, disgust  and  dislike  they  cause  when  they  masticate  that 
adhesive  article.  — N.  Blair,  '27. 
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This  essay  won  the  prize  offered  by  the  G.  A.  R.  Dining  Club,  and 
the  winner,  Miss  Sellars,  accompanied  by  Miss  Cox.  a  teacher  in  the 
Enghsh  Department,  spent  a  week  in  Washington,  D.  C. 

INCIDENTS  CF  LCC/.L  EX-FPISONEES  OF  WAR 

The  reminiscences  of  1161  to  1865  told  by  Mr.  John  H.  Dorr,  Mr, 
John  C.  Cummings  and  Mr.  Welcome  B,  Aldrich  revealed  to  me  as 
never  before  the  tragedy  cf  War!  These  men  are  all  that  are  living 
of  a  num.ber  cf  local  ex-prisoners,  who  at  one  tim3  made  up  the  Attle- 
boro  Ex-1  risoners  of  War  Association. 

How  the  countenances  of  these  patriots  lighted  up  as  they  told  me 
of  their  experiences  in  the  Civil  War!  They  told  how  they  left  loved 
ones  and  the  comforts  of  home  behind;  how  they  suffered  for  the 
want  of  food  and  clothing  and  fought  against  filth  and  dieaese  in  the 
most  trying  conditions  imaginable,  that  they  might  help  to  preserve 
for  us  the  traditions  and  institutions  upon  which  their  country  was 
founded! 

Mr.  Dorr  enlisted  with  the  Three  Months  Men  of  the  Sixteenth 
New  York  regiment,  but  later  re-enhsted  with  the  Ninth  Maryland. 
The  regiment  marched  from  Maryland  Heights  to  Seminary  Ridge 
at  Gettysburg,  where  the  Thirty-fourth  Massachusetts  combined 
forces  witu  them.  They  went  on  to  the  Potomac  river  where  their 
march  was  halted  long  enough  for  them  to  span  the  river  with  a  pon- 
toon. Crossing  this  temporary  bridge,  they  fought  their  firs^  winning 
battle  at  Harper's  Ferry,  which  was  followed  by  another  victory  at 
Halltown.  I  he  regiments  then  went  on  to  Charlestown,  Virginia, 
where  they  were  unfortunately  met  by  a  company  of  Confederates, 
numbering  three  to  their  one,  and  were  forced  to  surrender. 

After  three  month's  imprisonment  in  a  tobacco  warehouse  at 
Richmond  they  were  taken  to  Bell  Island  and  confined  for  five 
months. 

Prison  conditions  steadily  grew  worse,  but  the  appx  was  reached 
in  1863  when  five  hundred  men  were  removed  to  Andersonville 
Prison.  Mr.  Dorr  was  one  of  the  first  five  hundred  msn  to  go  to 
Anderson ville,  where  he  spent  twenty-two  months  in  circumstances- 
one  would  believe  impossible. 

The  prison  was  situated  in  a  swamp  between  two  wooded  hills 
and  enclosed  by  a  stockade  twenty  feet  high.     At  intervals  along 
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the  outside  were  steps  with  a  canopied  platform  at  the  top  in  which 
a  guard  was  stationed.  A  space  about  twelve  feet  wide,  marked  off 
by  a  small  fence  from  the  inside  of  the  stockads,  was  called  the  dead 
line.  Any  man  daring  to  venture  into  this  dead  line  was  immediately 
shot  down. 

Another  instance  of  prison  brutality  is  that  of  a  New  York  squad 
stealing  the  rations  of  their  fellow  prisoners,  and  frequently  killing 
any  who  refused  to  pass  over  his  small  pittance  of  corn  meal.  This 
became  such  an  every-day  occurrence  that  the  boys  finally  made  a 
complaint  to  the  guards. 

The  Yanks  were  allowed  to  court  martial  the  ringleaders,  and 
being  found  guilty  of  murder  they  ware  sentenced  to  be  hanged. 
The  Confederates",  glad  of  an  opportunity  to  kill  off  some  of  the  Union 
men,  built  the  gallows  and  assisted  where  they  could  in  the  execution. 

At  this  prison  alone  the  inmates  died  at  the  rate  of  twenty-four  a 
day  in  the  last  year  of  the  war.  In  fact,  they  were  dying  so  fast  a 
shed  in  which  to  store  the  bodies  had  to  be  built  until  they  couid  be 
buried.  When  the  wagon  finally  came,  they  were  piled  in  like  a  cord 
cf  wood  and  taken  to  the  cemetery  where  they  were  buried  in  long 
trenches. 

These  appalling  conditions  can  be  more  clearly  visualized  when  one 
knows  that  during  the  war  there  were  thirty  thousand  prisoners  in 
AndersonviiJe,  of  whom,  seventeen  thousand  seven  hundred  and 
forty-two  died  from  starvation  and  exposure. 

From  these  dismal  pictures  let  us  now  review  the  experiences  of 
another  participant  in  the  prison  life  of  Anderson ville. 

Mr.  Cummings  left  Attleboro  with  Company  H,  Fortieth  Massa- 
chusetts. In  two  years  the  company  mounted,  and  after  several 
indecisive  battles  by  both  parties,  they  went  on  the  Gainesville, 
Florida,  where  he  was  wounded.  His  wound  was  cared  for  at  a  near- 
by tavern,  and  following  a  two  days'  rest  the  Confederates  took  him 
to  Tallahassee. 

In  two  weeks  he  was  removed  to  Andersonville  Prison  in  which  he 
merely  existed  for  ten  long,  weary  months,  without  shelter  or  any  of 
the  bare  necessities  of  life. 

Captain  Wortz  divided  the  prisoners  into  squads  of  fifteen  men 
each,  placing  Mr.  Cummings  as  sergeant  over  one.  The  day's  rations 
were  meted  out  to  the  sergeants,  who  in  turn  gave  the  men  their  small 
pittance,  which  was  a  pint  of  raw  corn  meal. 

The  only  water  available  came  from  a  brook  near  the  rebels'  cook 
house  outside  of  the  stockade.  The  water  was  so  contaminated  by 
camp  refuse  that  one  drink  of  the  filthy  stuff  made  the  men  deathly 
sick. 

Three  months  of  this  water  had  so  enervated  the  prisoners  that 
Mr.  Cummings  proposed  the  digging  of  a  well.  The  only  tools  found 
to  work  with  were  an  old  rusty  hatchet  and  a  half  of  a  canteen.  It 
seemed  utterly  impossible  to  accomplish  anything  with  these  tools, 
but  the  prospect  of  getting  clean  water  encouraged  them  to  under- 
take the  task.  Taking  turns  the  man  worked  zealously ;  one  chopping 
the  ground  with  the  hatchet,  while  the  other  scooped  out  the  loosened 
dirt  with  the  canteen.     The  work  was  slow  and  tedious,  but  per- 
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severaEce  won  out.    After  digging  ten  feet,  they  struck  a  spring  of 
clear  water  which  was  certainly  a  godsend  to  the  prisoners. 

Ccnditicns  at  the  prison  became  so  filthy,  however,  that  part  of 
the  ir mates,  including  Mr.  Cummings,  were  sent  to  Florence,  South. 
Carolina. 

The  guards  at  Florerce  were  so  new  to  their  work,  Mr.  Cummings 
planned  to  ''put  one  over"  on  them  by  taking  a  'Trench  leave." 
After  exchanging  his  blue  jacket  for  a  rebel's  gray  coat,  he  accosted  a 
sentinel  and  sharply  reprimanded  him  for  failing  to  present  arms 
before  a  superior  officer.  Fubsequent  maneuvers  were  so  successful 
that  Mr.  Cummings  and  some  other  men  walked  past  the  guard, 
scaled  the  stockade  and,  like  hunted  deer,  were  off  for  the  woods 
before  they  were  missed.  Nevertheless,  their  absence  was  shortly 
discovered,  and  blood  hounds  were  soon  hot  on  the  trail. 

They  walked  all  day  and,  guided  by  the  North  Star,  tramped  all 
night.  The  following  evening  came  on  with  a  heavy  fog  but  the  men 
decided  to  trudge  along  through  the  inky  blackness  without  their 
"heavenly  compass."  With  great  dismay  they  found  they  had 
tramped  all  night  in  vain,  for  they  had  walked  in  a  complete  circle 
and  arrived  at  the  very  spot  from  which  they  had  started  the  evening 
before.  Somewhat  discouraged  the  boys  decided  to  walk  on  in  day- 
light and  risk  the  possibility  of  being  caught. 

Ihe  men  did  not  go  any  distance  before  they  discovered  the  woods 
terminated  at  the  I  eedee  River;  and  to  their  consternation  found  the 
Confederates  waiting  there  for  them! 

Ihe  rebels  took  the  captives  to  an  old  freight  house  where,  with 
the  exception  of  Mr.  Cummings,  they  strung  them  up  by  the  thumbs 
for  an  hour.  Ihe  men  were  then  taken  back  to  Florence  where  they 
were  ccnf  ned  until  the  close  of  the  war. 

Mr.  Aidrich  saw  gallant  service  with  the  Eighteenth  Connecticut 
prior  to  his  capture  in  18C3. 

After  three  days  of  ferocious  fighting  at  Winchester,  Virginia,  the 
Eighteenth  Connecticut  met  an  overwhelming  defeat  and  was  forced 
to  surrender  to  General  Walker. 

The  captives  were  taken  to  Richmond,  from  where  they  walked  on 
to  Stanton.  The  ration  for  the  march  was  a  pint  of  white  flour  which 
the  men  mixed  with  water  and  baked  into  cakes  on  limestones  placed 
over  a  fire. 

At  Stanton  the  men  were  packed  "like  sardines  in  a  can"  into 
cattle  cars  bound  for  Richmond,  and  from  there  they  were  removed 
to  Libby  Prison. 

After  two  weeks  Mr.  Aidrich  was  taken  to  Bell  Island  and  although 
conditions  were  not  enviable,  he  fared  much  better  than  the  other 
two  men  at  Anderson ville. 

At  ten  o'clock  they  were  given  a  bowl  of  bean  soup  and  a  slice  of 
meat,  while  at  four  in  the  afternoon  they  had  another  dish  of  soup. 
These  meals,  however,  were  not  very  palatable  since  they  were  nothing 
but  some  flavored  liquids  floating  with  maggots. 

All  the  drinking  water  came  from  trenches  three  feet  deep,  which 
had  filled  up  with  the  frequent  rains  and  camp  refuse.  When  the 
men  could  not  stand  their  thirst  any  longer,  thsy  pushsd  back  the 
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scum  from  the  surface  and,  closing  their  eyes  and  taking;  a  deep 
breath,  they  drank  the  polluted  water  in  one  gulp. 

^  cme  months  were  spent  here,  but  Mr.  Aldrich  was  later  taken  to 
I  ibby  Prison  fcr  the  rest  cf  the  war. 

Ihe  privation  and  wretchedness  of  these  men,  and  thousands  of 
ether  veterans,  can  never  fully  be  appreciated ;  but  the  memories  of  their 
self-sacrifcing  devotion  to  our  beloved  country  in  its  darkest  hours 
will  live  on  forever  to  animate  the  youth  of  our  land!  Am'^rican 
youth  will  always  retain  the  memory  of  the  valor  and  patriotism  of 
the  men  of  1£01  to  1865,  which  made  them  lay  down  their  lives  for 
*'that  government  of  the  people,  by  the  people  and  for  the  people, 
which  shall  not  perish  from  the  earth!" 

*  * 

MY  RADIO  AND  I 

Roger  Richardson,  '27 

Along  with  several  thousand  other  imbeciles  throughout  ths  gran  1 
and  glorious  United  ^  tates  I  became  a  radio  fan.  Money  rolled  out 
cf  my  pocket-book  like  stones  before  an  avalanche.  My  tempar  wa^^ 
lost  forever  along  with  my  desire  for  companionship. 

After  reading  all  the  advertisements  in  several  hired  magazines, 
and  gazing  at  the  illustrations,  I  decided  I  knew  all  about  a  radio, 
and  with  great  confidence  I  approached  the  local  radio  dealer  and 
asked  for  equipment  with  which  to  build  a  set.  Apparently  the 
writer  of  the  adverti33ments  had  forgotten  several  parts  in  his  list 
which  should  have  been  included,  for  before  m3  were  instruments 
that  I  certainly  had  never  seen.  About  all  that  I  recognized  were 
the  dials  and  tubes. 

With  the  aid  of  blueprints  and  diagrams  I  finally  completed  the 
set,  much  to  the  surprise  of  my  parents  and  the  radio  dealer.  From 
then  on  I  never  was  the  same.  Regardless  of  static  cat-calls,  squawks 
and  other  disturbances  I  was  at  my  radio  hour  after  hour.  The  dials 
are  worn  from  so  much  handling. 

Regardless  of  results  my  radio  is  the  best,  if  you  do  not  believe  it, 
why  just  ask  me.  For  my  radio,  in  comparison  with  others,  may  it 
always  be  the  best;  but  ''my"  radio,  best  or  worst. 

*    *  * 

THE  GREAT  ADVENTURE 

Grace  Hodges,  '27 

Gaze  from  your  window,  if  you  will,  at  eight  a.  m.  Why,  you  say, 
where  are  all  the  young  people  thronging  to?  Then  you  realize  that 
they  are  embarked  on  their  great  adventure  seeking  to  gather  the 
seeds  of  knowledge  which  are  scattered  for  their  benefit.  Have  you 
ever  stopped  to  think  what  your  son  and  your  daughter  does,  one 3 
the  four  walls  of  the  High  School  envelop  them? 

I  myself  join  the  hurrying  cro  Nd.      Suddenly  a  loud  bell  hastens 
my  complacence  and  I  take  a  wild  dash  for  the  locker  room.  Now 
.  I  hurry  up  two  flights  of  stairs  to  my  home  room.    The  teacher  is 
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taking  the  attendance.  Everywhere  signs  of  coming  activity  are 
seen.  DeHnquent  scholars  are  busily  trying  to  finish  neglected 
homework.  I  greet  my  friends  and  then  select  the  books  which  I 
shall  need  according  to  the  arrangements  of  my  recitations.  All  the 
while  sweet  strains  from  the  Orchestra  come  to  my  ears.  Again  the 
bell  rings  and  we,  as  proud  Seniors,  march  with  high  heads  into  the 
balcony.  Here  we  gather  for  Assembly  to  start  the  day  aright.  Mr. 
Dairy mple  or  Mr.  Eastwood  give  the  opening  exercises.  Now  we 
sit  entranced  while  the  Orchestra  plays  or  we  are  honored  with  a  solo 
from  some  talented  member.  The  notices  for  the  day  are  given  and 
we  learn  that  one  of  the  class  socials  is  to  be  given  in  the  Gymnasium 
this  same  evening.  Immediately  a  buzz  is  heard  and  shy  Freshmen 
get  up  their  courage  to  ask  the  very  nicest  girl  in  school  to  accompany 
them. 

With  a  sigh  we  leave  the  Assembly  Hall  and  the  Seniors  procsed  to 
their  singing  class  where  they  struggle  to  obtain  a  certain  degree  of 
harmony  as  they  practice  their  songs  for  graduation. 

Now  the  real  day  begins.  Leaving  some  friends  and  joining  others, 
I  go  to  my  English  class.  Here  I  find  early  arrivals  deeply  engrossed 
in  the  tragedy  of  Macbeth — poor  man.  With  a  shock  I  reafize  that 
my  own  lesson  is  unprepared,  so  I  go  and  do  likewise.  With  assign- 
ment books  open  we  hope  for  a  short  home  lesson.  This  day  we  are 
given  an  inteUigence  test.  One  anxious  Senior  asks  if  it  counts 
against  you  if  you  guess.  Another  trys  to  put  the  test  off  awhile  by 
asking  the  usual  foolish  questions.  However,  the  teacher  has  learned 
the  tricks  of  the  trade  and  so  the  test  is  given.  How  surprised  we 
are  to  learn  that  we're  not  as  intelligent  as  we  thought  we  were.  In 
the  midst  of  our  chagrin  the  bell  rings  and  we  gratefully  make  our 
exit. 

We  hurry  through  the  halls  and  make  our  laborious  ascent  up  the 
crowded  stairway.  As  we  look  up,  we  see  someone  trip  on  high  heels 
and  fall  up  the  rest  of  the  stairs,  while  the  persons'  books  and  papers 
scatter  obligingly  under  everyone's  feet.  Order  restored,  we  enter 
a  room  on  the  second  floor.  This  is  the  Latin  class.  Look  at  the 
book.  Why!  this  is  where  the  ''Crazy  words  and  crazy  tunes"  come 
from.  The  pupils  sing  their  Httle  song  to  the  smooth  rhythm  of 
iambic  pentameter.  Now  the  whole  class  bursts  into  tears  as  the 
unhappy  maiden  of  Vergil's  creation,  scorned  by  her  lover,  stabs 
herself  as  the  ship  bears  her  proud  lover  away  from  her.  The  end  of 
the  period  draws  near  and  the  fair  teacher  nonchalantly  assigns  45 
lines  of  translation.  With  a  resigned  sigh,  the  chasten3i  scholars 
file  out  and  then  begin  to  chatter  indignantly.  With  a  social  in  tha 
evening,  how  are  they  ever  going  to  do  all  that? 

Suddenly  someone  jostles  up  against  me.  I  had  forgotten  that 
this  was  College  week  and  talks  on  different  colleges  were  to  be  given 
in  Assembly.  My  friend  pushes  me  into  the  library  and  I  procure 
an  admission  sHp  to  a  lecture  for  the  last  period.  Now  I  hasten  to 
my  Civics  class.  After  the  final  bell  rings,  all  talking  is  supposed  to 
automatically  cease  but  somehow  it  never  does.  The  teacher  in- 
forms us  that  there  is  no  College  exhibit  in  the  room  but  there  is 
about  to  be  a  lecture.    Here  a  mock  town  meeting  is  to  take  place . 
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The  appointed  sheriff  has  a  difficult  time  keeping  the  Jones'  and  the 
Smith's  in  order.  The  elections  are  settled  to  take  place  on  the  eighth 
Tuesday  in  November.  The  meeting  adjourns  as  the  company  are 
smitten  with  pangs  of  hunger  and  they  follow  the  stream  of  fellow 
sufferers  to  the  lunch  room.  Lost  in  the  crowd  I  can  do  naught  but 
follow.  I  reach  a  high  table  just  before  entering  the  lunch  room. 
Here  I  purchase  tickets  and  then  give  them  up  again  in  return  for  a 
sandwich  or  a  hot  dog. 

Lunch  finished  and  strength  renewed,  I  enter  a  class  in  higher 
Mathematics.  Here  my  poor  bemuddled  brain  strives  to  grasp  the 
solution  of  the  maze  of  intricate  figures  which  confronts  me.  The 
patient  teacher  explains  the  problems  over  and  over,  but  still  the 
meaning  of  it  all  eludes  me.  With  a  thankful  heart  I  leave  this  room 
and  seek  refuge  within  the  quiet  walls  of  the  library.  Here  I  can 
turn  to  my  favorite  author  for  relaxation.  Alas!  I  no  more  than 
get  seated  when  a  deep  gong  sounds  and  I  find  that  I  am  in  for  a  fire 
drill.  Now  the  students  pour  from  the  various  rooms  and  make 
their  way,  single  file,  down  the  most  conveniently  near  stairway. 
Out  into  the  yard  they  stream  and  gath3r  for  a  momsnt's  gossip  and 
enjoyment,  then  with  evident  reluctance  they  return  to  their  in- 
terrupted recitations.    I  return  to  the  library  and  resume  my  story. 

All  too  soon  the  last  period  arrives  and  I  leave  my  story  at  an 
interesting  climax  to  proceed  to  the  Assembly,  where  the  college 
lecture  is  to  take  place.  The  eager  pupils  flock  to  see  the  colored 
slides  of  the  different  colleges.  As  the  lecturer  talks,  he  inspires  each 
person  present  with  a  desire  to  go  to  college.  The  ambitions  of 
one  soar  to  unknown  heights  heretofore.  With  a  fine  appeal  the 
lecturer  ends  his  discourse  and  school  for  the  day  is  over. 

I  return  to  my  home  room  where  the  notices  of  club  meetings  and 
the  like  are  read.  Yes,  just  as  I  thought.  I  must  attend  a  meeting 
of  the  school  paper  staff.  Once  more  thoughts  of  my  dinner  must  be 
postponed.  Material  assigned  and  suggestions  given  for  the  im- 
provement of  the  issue  to  be  produced,  we  are  at  last  free  to  wend  our 
way  homeward.  The  day  ends  with  the  class  social  at  night.  Tired 
but  happy,  I  arrive  at  last  at  my  home.  Can  anyone  doubt  that  a 
High  School  student  is  not  only  tha  happiest  but  busiest  parson  alive? 

THE  SONG  OF  THE  LARK 

H.  J.  Larson,  '30 

Just  as  the  sun  is  sending  his  first  golden  rays  over  the  earth,  a 
lone  maiden  is  wending  her  way  down  a  pathway.  She  is  dressed 
in  a  French  costume  and  carrying  a  sickle.  Her  bare  feet  tread  a  well- 
worn  trail  through  a  green  carpeted  field,  dotted  here  and  there  by 
tiny  pink  flowers.  At  a  distance  there  is  a  small  village  over  which 
the  sun  is  casting  mysterious  shadows. 

As  the  little  reaper  trudges  down  tha  path  to  work,  a  beautiful 
sound  reaches  her  ear.  She  stops  spsUbound.  As  she  stands  there, 
the  morning  breezes  caressing  her  cheeks,  shs  listens  to  a  music  so 
rare  and  untamed  that  it  thrills  her  to  the  depths  of  h3r  heart.  Those 
thrilling  notes  so  wild  and  yet  so  sweet  are  the  song  of  the  lark. 
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THE  TOURNAMENT 

Eugene  Rohman,  '28 

While  the  knights  were  at  dinner,  the  herald  of  King  Arthur  came 
swiftly  pedalling  into  the  hall  on  his  bicycle,  fell  off  at  the  head  of  the 
table  and  read  this  message:  ''At  three  o'clock  sharp,  there  will  be 
held  at  the  great  Arena  a  tournament  between  the  individual  knights 
of  the  Square  Table." 

A  loud  murmur  ran  around  the  table  and  when  dinner  was  finished, 
the  knights  went  to  their  rooms  to  prepare  for  the  tournament.  At 
three  o'clock  the  knights,  clad  in  full  armor,  leaped  upon  their  trusty 
motorcycles  and  raced  to  the  Arena. 

The  tournament,  held  for  the  championship  of  the  land,  was  run  as 
follows:  A  knight  stationed  himself  at  one  end  of  the  field  with  his 
opponent  opposite  him.  Each  was  clad  in  heavy  tin,  nickle-plated 
armor  and  had  a  dozen  golf  balls  and  a  supply  of  clubs.  The  idea 
was  to  drive  the  balls  at  an  opponent  and  hit  him  as  many  times  as 
possible.  The  high  scorer  won.  Thus  by  elimination  the  champion 
could  be  found. 

By  three-thirty  o'clock  all  but  Sir  Launcelot  and  Sir  Bedevere  had 
been  eliminated. 

Sir  Launcelot,  the  first  to  drive  off,  hit  Sir  Bedevere  in  the  middle 
of  the  breastplate  with  terrific  force.  Bedevere,  on  the  other  hand, 
nearly  knocked  off  Sir  Launcelot's  helmet.  Fifteen  minutes  later 
neither  knight  had  missed  a  shot  and  each  had  three  balls  left. 

Then  both  knights  drove  at  once,  the  balls  hitting  each  other  at 
the  center  of  the  field  and  flying  off  into  the  crowd. 

Then  Sir  Bedevere  had  a  bright  idea.  It  so  surprised  him  that  he 
dropped  his  guard  and  a  ball  caught  him  square  in  the  cranium. 
This  jolt  woke  him  up  and,  following  out  his  idea,  he  drove  a  ball 
straight  at  Launcelot's  helmet.  This  completely  crushed  Launcelot's 
helmet  and  so  spoiled  his  aim  that  with  his  last  ball  he  succeeded  in 
knocking  off  the  King's  crown. 

Then  Sir  Bedevere,  with  a  well-placed  shot,  knocked  Launcelot's 
feet  out  from  under  him  and  at  the  same  time  won  the  tournament. 

When  it  was  all  over  the  servants  had  to  get  the  Royal  Can  Opener 
to  free  the  knights  from  their  armor. 

'7ERRY" 

Florence  Shockroo,  '29 

'Twas  late  in  December,  and  the  usual  holiday  plans  were  taking 
their  share  of  the  younger  people's  time.  Shopping  and  other  fes- 
tival preparations  were  on  foot,  but  in  Mapleville  the  chief  attraction 
was  the  Christmas  carnival  to  be  held  two  days  before  Christmas. 
This  was  indeed  the  gala  event  of  the  year. 

In  the  Dennison  home  a  great  deal  of  planning  was  going  on  because 
four  of  the  Dennison  ''brood"  (as  the  neighbors  called  the  family  of 
Doctor  Dennison)  were  to  enter  various  contests.    The  Dennisons 
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were  a  happy,  family  of  ten:  Gregory,  just  past  nineteen; 
Anise,  his  pal  and  ally,  just  seventeen;  Babs,  and  Bob  originally 
named  Barbara  and  Bobert,  were  sixteen  and  fifteen  respectively; 
Jerry  the,  only  delicate  child  of  the  family,  just  twelve;  Edna  and 
Edward,  usually  called  Tip  and  Tap,  six  years  old;  Terry,  the  two 
year  old  baby  of  the  family;  and  last  but  no  least.  Mums  and  Dad, 
the  grown-up  companions  of  their  children. 

If  you  were  peeking  into  the  living  room  of  the  Dennison  home  this 
December  evening,  you  would  see  the  family  gathered  there  for  their 
usual  evening  chat.  Mums  with  Baby  Terry  on  her  lap  busily 
knitting;  Dad  with  a  twin  on  each  knee  gazing  happily  over  his 
family;  Gregory  and  Bob  lying  on  the  hearth  rug  with  Jerry  near 
them,  and  the  older  girls  nestling  on  the  couch. 

^'Well,  childer,"  said  Dad,  mimicking  the  brogue  of  their  Irish 
housekeeper,  ''who  of  ycu  are  entering  the  contests?" 

'T  am  for  one,"  said  Gregory,  'T  guess  I'll  enter  the  long-distance 
skiing." 

'T  shall  do  the  same.  Dads,"  said  Anise. 

''And  you  two?"  asked  Dad,  as  he  looked  to  his  next  oldest  children, 
"Bob  and  me,"  began  Bab,  but  seeing  her  mother's  disapproving 
glance,  she  said,  "Yes,  Mums,  I  know.    Bab  and  I  are  going  to  enter 
the  juvenile  skiing  race." 

"And,  Jerry,  what  about  you?"  asked  Dad,  as  he  gazed  fondly  at 
his  delicate  son  who  was  in  reality  his  favorite  child. 

With  a  sigh  Jerry  answered,  "Oh,  Daddy,  I'm  too  small,"  and  as 
tie  tears  began  to  fall  he  sobbed,  "I  did  so  want  to  win,  too." 

"Come  here,  son,"  soothed  his  father,  and  the  twins  jumped  down 
fiom  his  knee  to  make  room  for  their  brother. 

"Listen,  sonny,"  he  said  as  he  drew  the  lad  on  his  knee,  "and  you 
other  spalveens,  too.  We  all  know  that  every  one  can't  be  strong 
and  healthy  physically,  but  we  all  can  be  strong  mentally.  Though 
we  all  can't  win  battles  of  strength  we  can  all  win  against  cheating, 
stealing  and  other  unpleasant  vices.  If  I  were  sure  you  would  al- 
ways play  square  and  true,  I'd  be  much  happier  than  to  know  that 
you  had  won  all  the  skiing  and  skating  prizes  in  the  world.  For 
there  is  no  greater  prize  than  a  clean,  pure  heart.  Never  put  unfair 
ideas  in  other  people's  heads  and  remember  this,  you  can  help  others 
play  square  by  playing  square  yourself.  Do  you  understand  what 
I  mean?"  And  looking  at  the  earnest  young  faces  before  him,  he 
knew  that  they  did. 

"Come  now,"  said  Mums,  "bed-time  for  you.  Tip  and  Tap.  Little 
Terry  is  already  fast  asleep." 

Thus  the  family  hour  broke  up. 

1  he  day  of  the  carnival  drew  nearer  and  nearer  and  at  last  the  day 
itself  dawned.  It  was  one  of  those  dehciously  cold  days  and  the 
snow-covered  world  sparkled  with  the  decorative  touches  of  Jack 
Frost.  The  trees,  bare  of  their  green  foliage,  were  cloaked  in  coats 
of  white  and  the  roof  tops  also  bcasted  of  an  ermine  coat.  In  all  it 
was  a  perfect  day  for  such  an  event. 

The  Dennisons  were  up  with  the  dawn  and  dressed.  The  first 
race  began  at  nine  o'clock  and  promptly  at  that  time  the  family,  ex- 
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cepting  Terry,  were  on  the  grounds.  It  was  the  Senior  Ski  Race  in 
which  Anise  and  Gregory  had  entered.  Mums  and  Dad,  with  hope 
of  success  for  their  children,  watched  them  start  off  and,  to  their  joy, 
the  two  came  in  as  the  second  couple  and  were  awarded  the  second 
prize,  a  silver  loving  cup. 

Several  more  races  were  held  and  then  the  Juvenile  Skiing  Race 
was  announced.  Bob  and  Babs  had  entered  this  and  as  they  were 
excellent  on  skiis,  they  received  first  prize.  Mums  was  a  proud 
mother  when  she  received  the  two  trophies.  Dad  seeing  the  sad  look 
in  Jerry's  eyes  comfortingly  whispered,  ^ 'Never  mind,  Jerry,  you  will 
win  yet." 

The  noon-day  meal  was  served  in  the  club  house  and  the  Dennisons 
had  planned  to  remain  for  this  meal.  The  children  had  separated 
to  eat  with  their  own  friends  so  the  disappearance  of  Jerry  was  not 
noticed. 

Jerry,  although  happy  at  his  brothers'  and  sisters'  success,  was 
unhappy  because  he  was  too  small,  although  not  too  young,  to  enter 
the  contests.  He  wandered  out  to  the  grounds  because  he  did  not 
wish  to  hear  the  gay  laughter  of  the  more  fortunate  boys  and  girls. 
Deep  in  thought  he  did  not  notice  where  he  was  going  till  suddenly 
he  heard  a  faint  cry  of  help.  With  a  start  he  turned  around.  The 
club  house  was  quite  a  distance  away — why,  yes,  he  was  more  than 
half-way  home.  But  that  cry — where  did  it  come  from?  Looking 
towards  his  own  home  he  saw  smoke  emerging  from  the  upper  win- 
dows. A  fire!  His  own  home  was  on  fire  and  the  nearest  aid  was 
at  the  club  house  which  was  about  a  mile  away.  The  cry  of  help,  no 
doubt,  was  given  by  this  person  who  was  running  toward  him.  It 
was  Norah,  Terry's  nurse. 

''Ah!  Master  Jerry,  our  house  is  a-fire,"  she  cried,  'Tt  will  all 
burn  up!" 

"Where's  Terry,  Norah,  Baby  Terry?"  asked  Jerry,  anxious  for 
his  brother's  safety. 

"Ah!  The  saints  save  me,  I  left  my  blessed  little  baby  back  there!" 
and  without  a  word  to  the  astonished  lad,  she  ran  back  to  the  house. 

The  boy,  left  without  any  instructions  as  what  to  do,  started  back 
to  the  club  house,  but  the  walk  which  he  had  taken  had  left  him  tired 
out  and  the  faster  he  walked  the  further  the  club  house  seemed  to  be. 
Stumbling  and  falling  half  the  time,  at  last  he  reached  the  grounds 
and  with  a  final  burst  of  strength  he  rushed  up  the  hill  into  the  club's 
dining-room.  Gasping  for  breath  he  managed  to  sob  out  "House 
burning!"  Terry  be  burned!  Norah  forget!  Daddy,  quick!"  and  then 
the  little  fellow  collapsed. 

In  a  few  moments  the  men  were  on  the  way  to  the  fire  and  Jerry 
was  placed  in  one  of  the  club  beds.  By  Jerry's  quick  call  for  aid, 
the  fire  was  quickly  extinguished  and  the  house  was  saved.  Several 
days  passed  before  Jerry  was  able  to  join  his  brothers  and  sisters  in 
the  family  hour,  but  when  he  did  come  into  the  living-room  one 
evening,  he  was  treated  as  a  hero  by  the  children  and  praised  by  his 
elders,  but  the  words  he  appreciated  most  were  those  of  his  father. 

"Son,"  said  Dad  as  he  drew  him  again  on  his  knee,  "and  you  other 
children,  too,  Jerry  has  made  us  all  proud  of  him  and  as  I  said  he 
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would  win  some  day,  so  he  has.  Your  race  for  help,  Jerry,  was  far 
more  important  than  any  race  your  brothers  or  sisters  won.  Your 
reward  is  dearer,  too,  for  undoubtedly  you  saved  your  brother 
Terry's  life  and  your  own  home.  In  fact  you  are  the  Dennison  hero 
this  time  and  let's  hope  that  all  of  us  will  always  b3  as  brave  as  you." 

*    *  * 

EXTRACT  FROM  A  BOY'S  DIARY 

William  Snow,  '29 

Jun  23 — Skule  was  out  yestiday.  Us  fellers  went  swimmin'  this 
mornin'.  We  hadn't  swum  long  'fore  ol'  Mr.  Willes  came  down  an' 
tole  us  to  get  out  o'  there.  He  was  mad  becus  he  has  tole  us  before 
to  stay  out  o' there.  This  aft  we  sor  the  professional  basebal  game.  We 
clum  over  the  fence.  The  score  was  6  to  2  but  I  don't  know  who 
plaid  or  whitch  side  one.  I  am  very  glad  vacasion  is  come.  Mabe 
my  diary  won't  be  kept  regelar  this  summer.    I  hops  so  howiver. 

Jun  24 — Us  fellers  tride  to  go  swimmin'  again  but  ol'  Mr.  Willes' 
dog  was  sittin'  on  the  bank  so  we  coudent,  I  am  afraid  we  don't  get 
much  swimmin'  this  summer  unles  we  walk  clere  to  the  river.  It  is 
very  unfare.  Us  fellers  plaid  basebal  ourselfs.  I  had  to  go  to  the 
store  2ice  while  we  was  playin'.  I  was  mad.  I  pritty  nere  got 
licked  tonite  for  swarin'  when  my  father  herd  me. 

Jun  27 — I  went  an'  mist  2  days.  Us  fellers  plan'd  to  go  swimmin' 
at  the  river  but  we  didn't  becus  non  of  us  coud.  01'  Mr.  Willes'  dog 
semes  to  live  on  the  bank  of  the  brook  becus  he  is  there  all  the  time. 
There  is  another  professionel  basebal  game  tomorrer.  I  hop'  we 
can  dim  over  the  fence. 

Jun  28 — Today  is  Sunday.  I  oney  went  to  chirch  and  red.  I  rsd 
Andy  Gordon  by  Alger.     I  coudent  see  the  basebal  game  today. 

Jun  29 — Fourth  of  july  will  be  here  pritty  soon.  Us  fellers  was 
talkin'  about  it  today.  I  have  saved  $.27  for  the  forbh.  Pete  says 
he's  got  $.76  but  I  don't  beleve  it  becus  he  woud3nt  shDw  it  tD  me. 

*    *  * 

'^A  SATIRE  ON  THE  SHERIFF" 

Richard  Cole,  '27 

It  was  late,  yes,  very  late ;  but  what  do  you  mean  late?  Late  in 
the  month;  is  the  rent  due?  No,  late  at  night  or  rather,  early  in  the 
morning,  for  the  old  town  clock  had  long  ago  flung  out  those  twelve 
distinct  clanks. 

And  now  the  town  was  silent.  Not  a  soul  seemed  to  be  awake,  or 
out  walking  in  their  sleep  even.  For  in  fact  no  one  dared  even  to 
creep  out  into  the  night — the  curfew  and  sheriff's  orders  must  be 
obeyed. 

The  sheriff  slept,  but  very  uneasily,  for  his  magnificent  intelligence 
and  super-sense  had  warned  him  of  crime. 

The  httle  village  snored.  Its  single  church  stood  out  ghostly  into 
the  black,  starry  night.    The  half  dozen  houses  lined  up  along  a 
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dusty  road  looked  like  dissipated  anarchists  ready  to  be  blown  over 
by  the  first  March  wind.  Off  in  the  distance  a  lone  cow,  too  lazy  to 
lie  down,  stood  silhouetted  against  the  full-faced  moon. 

Thus,  the  town,  a  picture  of  tense  excitement,  slept  through  the 
thick  of  battle. 

But  presently  a  gleam  of  light  broke  out  of  the  neighboring  woods 
and  ran  down  the  dusty  road  towards  the  village.  Behind  it,  yes, 
ever  so  close  on  its  heels  was  a  high  powered  motor  car  trying  its 
mightiest  to  overtake  that  fleet-footed  light. 

Please,  reader,  don't  think  I'm  not  sane,  but  so  it  really  looked  to 
the  village  police  force. 

The  car  skidded  over  the  dusty  road  and  came  to  a  halt,  five  paces 
South  East  of  the  village  inn  and  general  store.  Then  a  very  un- 
usual thing  came  to  my  attention.  Not  a  soul  in  the  village  had 
awakened  and  now  everything  again  was  silent,  save  the  sounds  of 
melody  coming  from  the  noisy  stars. 

Picture  yourself,  reader,  in  a  God-forsaken  country,  on  a  dark 
night  early  in  the  morning,  not  a  soul  around  you,  not  a  friend  to 
awaken,  not  a  place  to  hide — shut  away  from  the  world  by  dense 
forests,  blacker  than  pitch,  staring  in  on  your  secrets.  Only  the 
moon  above  looks  merry,  and  that  is  just  out  of  your  reach. 

Then  suddenly  a  shot  rent  the  dark  stillness.  A  yell!  A  scream! 
A  moan!  And  you  look  all  over  for  the  blood  and  can't  find  a  drop. 
But  lo!    The  shot  is  heard,  something  must  have  been  hit. 

Steaming  and  puffing,  the  sheriff  awakens  to  find  himself  pounding 
the  floor  with  his  false  teeth.  Coming  to  his  senses,  he  crawls  back 
into  bed  and  snores  another  tune. 


*    *  * 

THE  THREE  THIRTY  THREE 

Frank  Fritscher,  '29 

The  snow  was  thick  and  drifting  rapidly  as  Engine  333  pulled  into 
Hillville,  a  small  railway  center  in  Minnesota.  Jerry  Taylor  climbed 
down  from  the  cab  and  was  confronted  by  the  manager  of  the  road 
who  was  in  a  nervous  state  of  mind. 

'Taylor,"  he  said,  'Tm  worried  about  this  storm  which  is  showing 
no  signs  of  abating  and  I  have  just  received  a  message  from  Paxton, 
Utah,  saying  that  supplies  have  run  out.  You  know  Paxton  is  that 
new  settlement  away  out  from  nowhere  and  we  will  have  to  get 
through  or  there  will  be  starvation  among  the  women  and  children. 
I'm  depending  on  old  333  to  get  through  and  expecting  a  lot  from 
you.    If  you  get  through,  it  will  mean  promotion. 

'T'll  do  my  best,  of  course,"  said  Jerry.  'Ts  the  schedule  made  up 
so  I  can  have  a  clear  run?" 

''Yes,  everything  is  afl  right,"  said  the  manager.  ''Good-bye  and 
good  luck,"  and  then  he  went  into  his  office. 

"Well,"  said  Jerry,  turning  to  his  fireman.  "Did  you  hear  that, 
Andy?  No  suppfies  in  Paxton  and  all  those  poor  women  and  children 
suffering.    Andy  we've  got  to  get  through,  we've  got  to." 
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It  was  exactly  11:45  p.  m.  as  the  333  pulled  out  of  Hiilville.  Full 
speed  was  out  of  the  question  because  of  the  blinding  snow.  As  the 
lights  of  Valley  dale  came  visible  down  the  tracks,  Jerry  said,  ''Andy, 
we  will  be  held  up  before  long,  I  think.  Why,  the  snow  is  eight 
inches  on  the  level  and  a  foot  in  places,  but  we  can  never  give  up. 
We  must  get  through." 

''Yes,  begorra,"  said  the  Irishman.  "Its  myself  that  is  thinking 
that  we'll  be  stuck." 

Altogether  it  was  a  run  of  465  miles  from  Hiilville  to  Paxton  and 
could  be  accomplished  in  good  weather  in  sixteen  hours,  but  now  it 
would  probably  take  three  times  that  because  of  hills  covered  with 
snow. 

I  don't  know  how  old  333  will  take  the  Bear  Trail  grade,  Andy;" 
we're  only  making  twenty  miles  an  hour  now.  Can't  you  put  on 
more  steam?"  said  Jerry. 

"Oi,  it's  a  foine  time  I'm  having  trying  to  make  the  bloody  thing  go, 
but  I  can't  make  it  go  faster." 

There  was  little  talk  after  that,  as  all  attention  was  kept  ahead  as 
they  neared  the  Bear  Trail  grade.  The  speed  was  now  eighteen 
miles  an  hour,  the  snow  being  very  high. 

In  the  middle  of  the  grade  they  stopped  dead.  They  could  not 
move  another  foot  ahead  so  Jerry  started  the  engine  in  reverse  and 
went  about  a  mile  back,  then  started  full  force  ahead,  but  at 
that  they  only  gained  a  few  rods. 

"It's  no  use,  m'  lad,"  said  Andy,  "we're  stuck." 

"Oh,  don't  give  up  so  easily,"  answered  Jerry.  "I've  got  an  idea 
we're  away  from  all  stations  so  I'm  going  to  tap  a  wire  and  send 
through  for  aid."  So  saying  he  climbed  a  pole  and  cut  a  wire,  then 
by  use  of  his  tongue  and  fingers  he  patiently  tried  to  put  through  a 
message.  It  was  at  least  half  an  hour  before  he  managed  to  pick  up 
the  station  at  Fineville,  but  when  he  did  he  gave  the  message  several 
times  before  going  back  to  the  engine. 

"What  kind  of  foolishness  do  ye  call  that?"  said  Andy  as  Jerry 
came  near. 

"Oh,  I  sent  a  message  through  to  Pineville." 

They  went  to  the  cab  and  huddled  together  to  keep  warm  and  to 
wait  for  aid.  After  a  long  wait,  help  came  and  the  huge  fan  snow 
plow  of  the  relief  train  was  shifted  to  333  and  the  other  train  coupled 
on  behind.  Then  with  double  power,  they  made  the  grade  and  the 
hardest  part  of  the  work  was  over.  In  a  few  hours  they  neared 
Paxton,  but  it  was  only  a  new  settlement  so  tracks  didn't  go  quite 
to  the  town.  There  were  many  men  waiting  for  the  train  and  the 
first  thing  they  went  for  was  the  canned  milk  for  the  starving  babies. 

A  week  later  a  smiling  young  man  emerged  from  the  superinten- 
dent's office.  He  was  promoted  and  was  going  to  take  up  his  new 
job  as  chief  train  dispatcher.  He  was  also  heartily  praised  for  his 
novel  idea  of  sending  a  message. 
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FATE 

Leona  Hebert,  '28 

It  was  on  a  raw  windy  night  that  the  fortunes  of  little  Jimmy  ex- 
perienced a  slight  change.  Jimmy  was  a  waif  of  the  streets  and  his 
soul  possession  was  a  scrawny  yellow  dog  that  was  as  inseparable  as 
Jimmy's  own  shadow.  The  boy's  scanty  clothing  and  the  cur's 
scraggly  fur  ofiered  them  little  protection  against  the  chill  wind 
sweeping  down  the  avenue.  The  two  wanderers  stopped  before  a 
restaurant  window  and  gazed  longingly  through  the  window.  With 
a  sigh  Jimmy  turned  away  and  as  he  did,  his  eye  fell  upon  a  roadster 
standing  by  the  sidewalk.  He  stepped  over  to  it  and  looked  in. 
There  reclining  idly  in  the  back  seat  was  a  fur  roba.  The  waif  climbad 
in  and  fingered  the  robe  thoughtfully.  He  meditated.  "Here's  a 
chance  for  me  and  Jiggs  to  get  warm.  We  will  only  stay  a  few  min- 
utes."   The  two  scrambled  in  and  rolled  up  in  the  blanket. 

Weary  from  his  wanderings,  Jimmy  soon  fell  asleep.  He  awoke 
to  find  the  car  in  motion.  Te  did  not  care  to  make  his  presence 
known  until  he  saw  that  the  machine  was  headed  for  a  garage.  He 
shouted  at  the  driver.  When  the  auto  stopped,  a  youig  man  jumped 
out  and  looked  with  astonishment  at  the  other  two  occupants. 
Jimmy  told  his  pitiful  tale.  As  a  result,  Jimmy  and  Jiggs  had  the 
delightful  experience  of  a  good  feed  and  a  night's  warm  rest.  In 
addition  to  all  this,  they  gained  a  staunch  friend. 


*    *  * 


ACHIEVEMENT  OF  TOM  SMALL 

Stanley  Slosek,  '30 

Tom  Small  was  the  oldest  scout  in  the  troop,  so  he  was  looked  upon 
to  do  many  things.  The  last  meeting  before  the  summer  week  hike, 
the  scoutmaster  proposed  to  have  someone  pass  his  Eagle  Scout  tests 
before  summer  was  over.  Tom  had  twenty-one  merit  badges,  but 
he  needed  one  more  so  he  made  up  his  mind  to  pass  this.  The  merit 
badge  he  needed  was  for  life  saving,  but  he  could  not  break  a  death- 
like hold  as  he  was  afraid  that  he  would  hurt  the  patient. 

The  third  evening  of  their  hike  at  Terrell's  mountain,  Tom  was  on 
the  Lake's  wharf  when  suddenly  he  heard  a  shout  out  in  mid  lake. 
He  stripped  himself  of  his  more  cumbersome  clothes  and  swam  to- 
ward the  drowning  person.  Struggling  in  the  water  he  broke  the 
death-like  hold  and  swam  to  shore  with  the  sup  rosed  victim.  To 
his  amazement  he  found  this  to  be  the  scoutmaster,  who  had  faked 
to  find  out  what  Tom  could  do  in  an  emergency. 

When  the  scouts  pulled  in  three  days  later,  Tom  was  hailed  as 
their  topnotcher.  At  the  next  meeting  of  the  Court  cf  Honor  he 
was  awarded  his  Eagle  Scout  badge. 
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THE  LONE  STAR 

D.  Lamond,  '27 

Far  off  in  the  distance  there  is  a  star 

Beckoning,  enticingly  from  afar; 

Rising  above  the  mountain's  crest 

Like  a  jewel  from  off  her  snowy  breast. 

Upward,  still  upward  it  slips  from  its  place 

Of  nestling  close  to  the  earth's  dark  face; 

Always  in  hiding  when  the  sun  holds  sway, 

Waiting,  ever  waiting  for  the  close  of  day. 

Then  when  soft  night  comes,  nothing  can  daunt, 

Now  its  silvery  dress  it  gayly  may  flaunt 

Until  rosy  Aurora  approaches  so  frail 

And  the  little  star  slips  quietly  into  her  trail. 

Slowly  my  gaze  follows  the  gleam 

Onward  I  press  as  in  a  dream. 

Just  to  clasp  its  bright  radiance  close  to  my  heart 

For  only  a  moment  before  I  depart 

From  the  land  of  enchantment  and  wondrous  dehght 

Which  lurks  under  cover  of  June's  magic  night. 

*    *  * 

JUST  A  DOG 

S.  Sullivan,  '27 

I'm  just  a  dog,  so  people  say, 
A  little  dog  who's  on  his  way 
To  seek  his  fortune  in  the  fold. 
And  see  what  treasures  it  may  hold. 

It's  not  because  I  have  no  home. 
It's  just  my  wish  that  I  must  roam; 
For  a  mistress  have  I  kind  and  good 
Who  gives  me  of  the  best  of  food. 

But  still  I'm  not  content  to  stay 
To  have  her  love  me  every  day. 
Tho'  someday  it  may  come  to  be 
That  I'll  see  all  she's  done  for  me. 

So  now  if  you  should  chance  to  meet 
A  little  dog  with  tired  feet 
That's  only  me,  running  away 
To  seek  my  fortune  in  the  fray. 
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SUNRISE 

I.  Middleton,  '27 

The  bright  shining  sun, 
His  route  just  begun, 

Comes  and  peeps  through  my  window  each  morn. 
His  dazzling  beams, 
Are  numberless  it  seems. 
When  the  sun  comes  up  at  dawn. 

Fis  radiant  rays. 

Shoot  over  the  bays. 

And  over  the  ocean  so  blue. 

The  fisherman's  net, 

From  the  fog  is  all  wet. 

When  the  sun  comes  up  so  new. 

*    *  * 

ALL  THESE  I  LOVE 

Muriel  Gay,  '27 

Drooping  flowers  by  the  rippling  water; 

Singing  birds  among  the  trees; 

Fairy  snowflakes  falling  on  the  old  red  barn; 

The  golden  glow  of  the  sunset  on  the  icy  trees; 

The  howling  wind  around  the  corner; 

And  the  roaring  whistle  of  a  nearing  train; 

All  these  I  love. 

LILAC-TIME 

H.  Tingley,  '27 

An  erect,  manly  youth  and  his  graceful  lady  are  strol- 
ling slowly  down  the  narrow,  bending  path.  Soon  he 
lifts  his  lady  over  a  tiny  babbling  brook,  whose  ripple 
breaks  the  silence  of  the  glowing  sunset.  Now  they  sit 
by  the  dreaming  lilac  bushes  and  murmur  until  silent 
moonbeams  cast  dim,  purple  shadows  over  the  still 
landscape. 

DAY  DREAMS 

H.  Linkamper,  '29 

What  wouldn't  I  give  for  a  chance  to  ride 

In  the  fresh  morning  air  with  my  dog  by  my  side. 

Through  the  fields  and  the  woods  which  are  beautifully  green 

And  which  harbor  the  game  that  tries  not  to  be  seen? 
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The  pine  groves  are  fragrant  with  odor  so  rare, 
The  robins  are  singing  with  never  a  care. 
The  squirrels  are  romping  and  frisking  about, 
Oh  boy!    I'd  have  fun  if  I  only  were  out. 

If  only  the  school-house  would  burn  to  the  ground, 

I'd  saddle  old  Wizard  and  ride  all  around. 

I'd  ride  to  the  village  and  also  to — 

But  heck!    I've  got  German  and  History  to  do. 

sf:       *  * 

THE  RACE 

Wm.  Snow,  '29 

I  sprang  to  the  wheel,  and  Jimmy,  and  he; 

I  started,  Dick  started,  we  started  all  three; 

''Good  speed,"  cried  the  starter,  as  the  pistol  shDt  roared: 

''Speed,"  echoed  the  stands  as  by  them  we  soared. 

Under  our  swift  wheels,  the  surface  slipped  past, 

With  the  thought  in  each  mind,  "I'll  not  be  the  last." 

Not  a  word  to  each  other;  we  kept  the  great  pace 

Wheel  by  wheel,  turn  by  turn,  never  changing  our  place. 

I  leaned  in  my  seat,  as  I  warmed  to  the  fight. 

Then  stepped  on  the  gas-plug,  and  set  the  spark  right. 

So  onward  we  flew,  like  the  wind  in  the  night. 

Nor  raced  less  swiftly  my  Miller  a  mite. 

'Twas  even  at  starting,  but  when  we  drew  near 
The  finish,  the  noise  grew  and  a  change  became  clear; 
At  the  ninth,  a  great  yellow  car  drew  out  ahead. 
At  the  last,  'twas  my  race  as  sure  as  'tis  said ; 
And  from  the  huge  crowds  we  heard  the  great  cry 
"Come,  Miller;  win,  Miller;  come,  win,  or  we'll  die." 

Is  it  true  that  the  school  year  has  ended, 
And  we  are  the  out-going  class? 
Is  it  true  that  we  are  the  seniors. 
Has  that  day  really  come  to  pass? 

Not  long  ago  we  were  freshmen, 
To  us  the  school  was  new. 
And  many  of  us  had  never  thought 
What  we  in  the  future  would  do. 

We  know  there  is  hard  work  before  us. 
If  we  are  to  win  this  game; 
But  we  hope  in  the  future  we'll  find 
Our  name  in  the  list  of  fame. 

—Forrest  Haskell,  '27 
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TWO  RUSHING  YOUNG  SALES-  PWS  SOMEDAV  WEIL  ULl  JUST  THE  STYLE  OF  HftlRCUT 
MEN  ARE  IHESE,  NED  HEN-  Wm  OF  CELESTINt  WHALEN  FOR  VRIEl  BOWFN.  WORLP- 
WORTHY  AND  BURTON  CLAUK     AS  h  m]  ARTIST       FAMOUS  ORCHESTRA  LEADER 


IT  WflULDNT  BE  AT  ALL    AND  NMIE  IS  GOING  TO    OUR  PROMISING  ATHLETE 
IURD  GETTING  USED  TO  CALL-  THE  NEW  ENGLAND  COHSERif  WE'RE  GLAD  mil  GOING 
ING  GEORGE  MILOT/DDC"       ATOM  OF  MWS\C         TO  KEEP  \TJP. NO\IVELL£ 


DON'T  WTHINK  YOU  HAD  MISS  MIDDLETONJHE  ENG-  [UN  YOU  GUESS?  WELL, IT'S 
BETTEH  KEEP  UP  YOyR  PHOTO- LISH TEACHER.  KIDS  CAN'T  Dll.  ARTINMN ,  THE  WORLO- 
GRAPHY  .HER8Y?       CALL  HER-SPRM-  FAMOUS  SURGEON 


STENCUAPHER 


AND  THE  CLASS  HAS  A  SING- MONK  ROGERS  .THE  MECHANIC.  SOMEBODY'S 
ER  IN  1T,T00.  YOU'RE  GOING  REMEMBER  THE  AHS  SIGNS  WHOSE  WEBBER?  NONE 
TO  KEEP  ON,  AREN'T  YOU.CURl? lEW  ;SAY  IT  IN  GOOD  ENGLISH'  OTHER  THAN  ETHEL  SEMPLy 


SENIOR  CLASS  NOTES 
Grace  Hodges,  '27 
What  the  A.  H.  S.  Told  the  Maple  Tree 

"I  have  stood  on  this  hill  for  twenty-five  years  and  yet  this  is  the 
first  time  I  have  shared  my  secrets  with  anyone,"  said  the  A.  H.  S. 
to  the  maple  tree. 

'This  has  been  such  an  exciting  year  that  I  feel  I  must  tell  some- 
one about  it.  You  know,  they  had  a  week  which  they  called  College 
Week.  Really,  it  was  most  interesting.  The  gymnasium  was  lined 
with  tables  resplendent  with  the  banners  and  pamphlets  of  different 
colleges.  In  both  the  gymnasium  and  assembly  hall,  talks  were 
given  by  people  familiar  with  different  colleges,  in  order  to  help  the 
students  select  their  future  Alma  Mater.  Slides  and  moving  pictures 
added  greatly  to  the  attraction  of  the  lectures.  The  pupils  forsook 
their  ordinary  recitations  and  flocked  to  the  Hall.  The  results  of 
this  week  left  nothing  to  be  desired. 

A  few  weeks  later  the  pupils  were  entertained  by  a  Captain  who 
talked  to  them  about  the  Military  Training  Camps.  Moving  pic- 
tures were  then  shown  and  the  life  of  the  camps  depicted. 

Ah,  me!  I  sigh  a  little  here  for  you  know  this  is  the  last  quarter 
of  the  school  year.  The  seniors  whom  I  have  sheltered  for  four, 
happy  years  are  fast  coming  to  the  time  when  they  must  leave  me. 
T  hey  are  so  busy  now  that  they  do  not  quite  realize,  as  yet,  how  hard 
our  parting  is  going  to  be. 

On  Tuesday,  April  26,  1927,  those  entering  the  Attleboro  High 
k  chool  received  notices  to  the  effect  that  'The  Charm  School,  A 
Comedy,"  was  to  be  presented  by  students  of  the  High  School.  The 
cast  consisted  of 

Austin  Bevans  Uriel  Bo  wen,  '27 

David  MacKenzie  Ralph  Briggs,  '27 

George  Boyd  Herbert  Johnson,  '29 

Jim  Simpkins  Constant  Gushing,  '28 

Tim  Simpkins  Arthur  Lawton,  '27 

Homer  Johns  Louis  Rogers,  '27 
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Elise  Benedotti  Irma  Searle,  '29 

Miss  Hays  Hope  Parker,  '27 

Miss  Curtis  Gladys  Johnson,  '27 

Sally  Boyd  Hope  Bromley,  '27 

Muriel  Doughty  Doris  Smith,  '28 

Ethel  Spelvin  Natalie  Blair,  '27 

Alix  Mercier  Evelyn  Griffiths,  '27 

Lillian  Stafford  Elizabeth  Allen,  '27 

Madge  Kent  Mabel  Sprague,  '27 

Of  fifteen  in  the  cast,  eleven  were  Seniors, 
Irma  Searle  made  a  very  smart  heroine,  and  I'm  sure  ''Lou" 
Rogers  appreciated  that  kiss  (although  he  did  rub  the  wrong  cheek 
immediately  afterward.)  George,  vainly  in  love  with  Elise,  did  not 
have  the  least  bit  of  self-control  when  David  (who  wanted  to  be  a 
farmer  but  was  a  lawyer,  and  who  will  soon  be  a  ''horse  doctor'^ 
read  so  well  Elise's  daily  letter  to  Austin.  Miss  Curtis  was  very 
kind  to  bring  Elise's  letter  to  Austin  every  mDrning.  She'd  make  a 
good  telephone  operator. 

Poor  Theodosia!  And  brave  Eleanor!  She  didn't  lo3e  h3r  schDoI, 
thanks  to  her  former  husband,  Mr.  Johns. 

We  can't  forget  the  twins.  "We've  found  a  melon  and  a  grape- 
fruit in  the  ice  box.  The  melon's  rotten  and  the  grapefruit's  green, 
but  such  as  they  are — !"  They  seemed  rather  partial  toward  Sally; 
and  she  thought  Jim  and  Tim  "both  so  wonderful!" 

Although  Sally  didn't  believe  it,  Muriel  had  learned  so  much  at 
the  Fairview  School  that  she  thought  it  her  duty  to  stay — after 
Austin  arrived.  Poor  Austin!  Too  bad  he  couldn't  understand 
Alix'  French.    She  sang  very  well. 

We  quite  agree  with  Lillian  and  Madge  that  there  is  no  fun  in 
"knowing  how  to  dance  when  there  aren't  any  boys  to  dance  with." 

Last  and  least  cpmes  Ethel  with  her  "crocodile  tears."  If  I  had 
been  sitting  in  Ahx'  place  I  should  have  known  that  Ethel  was 
laughing  so  hard  that  the  tears  were  almost  real. 

Mrs.  Coe,  our  coach,  deserves  much  credit  for  the  success  of  this 
play. 

To  go  back  to  the  subject  of  my  Seniors.  They  had  an  important 
meeting  the  other  day  and  chose  their  Class  Night,  Reception, 
Prophecy,  Gifts  and  Will  Committees.  Also  the  Class  Historians 
were  selected.  Their  names  will  appear  on  another  page  so  I  will 
not  mention  them  here. 

Three  fine  Class  Songs  were  submitted  by  Natalie  Blair,  Herbert 
Scanlon  and  Mary  Sheehan.  After  several  trials  Natalie  Blair's 
was  chosen.  The  song  contains  the  Class  Motto  which  is  exception- 
ally fine.    It  is,  "We  enter  to  learn,  we  leave  to  serve." 

I  have  no  doubt  that  their  service  will  be  of  the  quahty  which  the 
world  needs  and  respects.  I,  the  old  A.  H.  S.  must  say  good-bye  to 
them  and  wish  them  the  full  measure  of  a  happy  life." 
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Blithly  they  started  their  High  School  hfe, 
Eagerly  battled  through  the  strife; 
And  when  the  end  loomed  very  near, 
I  saw  many  shed  a  silent  tear. 
They'll  never  forget  those  happy  days, 
Ihe  old  A.  H.  S.  they'll  ever  praise. 

JUNIOR  CLASS  NOTES 

John  Hardt,  '28 

Here  it  is  the  last  month  of  f^chool.  Next  year  we  shall  return  for 
our  Seniorhood.  We  have  accomplished  much  during  the  current 
year  and  next  j^ear's  accomplishments  are  due  to  be  greater  in  every 
sense. 

The  Junior  class  is  about  the  most  well-known  class  in  the  school. 
Members  of  this  class  participate  in  every  activity  of  the  school. 
For  instance,  two-thirds  of  the  baseball  team  is  composed  of  Juniors. 
We  have  the  New  York  Giants  club  of  to-morrow.  Worrall  holds 
laurels  this  year  as  catcher.  He  hails  from  the  class  of  '28.  Johnny 
McCormack  takes  care  of  the  keystone  sack,  while  Salinger  picks  'em 
up  at  short.  We  have  'Teet"  Lepper  stationed  at  the  ''hot  corner," 
and  Morris  Teacher  patrols  the  left  garden.  Yes,  we  also  have  a 
couple  of  good  pitchers.  Mel  Candelet,  a  new  find  to  the  pitching 
staff,  will  win  many  games  before  his  career  is  ended  in  the  A.  H.  S. 
John  Salley  also  tames  down  opposing  teams  with  his  curves  and 
fast  ones.  Ted  Thomas  chases  the  long  ones  out  in  right  and  he 
seldom  misses  his  prey. 

We  have  some  actors,  too,  in  the  class  of  1928.  On  this  year's 
school  play  we  found  Constant  Gushing  and  Doris  Smith  engaged  in 
interesting  roles  and  they  certainly  played  their  roles  thoroughly. 

Through  error  in  the  last  issue  of  the  ''Blue  Owl"  we  omitted  the 
name  of  Miss  Edith  Harrington  in  the  list  of  honor  ushers.  We  also 
noticed  that  Miss  Dorothy  Roffee's  name  was  mis-spelled.  Many 
apologies  for  these  errors. 

Next  year.  Juniors,  we  hope  to  make  our  school  magazine  larger 
and  more  beautiful.  However  we  cannot  attempt  this  without  your 
cooperation.  Every  one  of  next  year's  Seniors  ought  to  subscribe 
to  this  paper  as  it  is  a  sole  remembrance  of  High  School  life.  It  will 
take  you  back  to  the  good  old  times  you  had  when  you  were  members 
of  the  Attleboro  High  School. 

June — Exit  Juniors!    September — Enter  Seniors! 

*    *  * 

SOPHOMORE  CLASS  NOTES 

Geraldine  Sweet,  '29 

Gan  it  be  so?  Yes,  it  must  be  for  there  it  is  right  in  front  of  me- 
^'Sophomore  Glass  of  Attleboro  High  School  sets  New  Record 
of  Ability,"  and  it  is  right  from  the  Evening  Ghronicle,  too.  When 
I  think  of  it,  I  realize  that  they  have  been  and  are  at  present  very 
active.    Here's  what  the  paper  has  to  say: 
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''Looking  over  the  records  of  the  Sophomore  Class  of  A.  H.  S., 
we've  found  that  they've  done  much  more  than  we  have  ever  given 
them  credit  of  doing. 

'They've  come  up  to  the  front  row  in  all  athletics  in  which  they 
have  participated.  Eddie  Towle,  as  a  member  of  the  track  team, 
has  met  with  much  success  as  has  Kenneth  Bell.  In  fact,  they're  all 
good.    The  baseball  team  is  coming  through  first  rate  as  well. 

"Many  put  in  their  names  for  the  Debating  Society,  and  now 
they've  got  plenty  of  chance  to  let  us  know  how  good  they  are. 
Here's  hoping  for  a  second  'Daniel  Webster.' 

"The  scholastic  standing  is  exceptionally  high,  which  only  goes 
to  prove  further  what  a  fine  class  it  is! 

"Sophomores,  keep  up  your  fine  record!  Don't  let  it  drop  one 
bit,  but  raise  it!  When  you  graduate  from  A.  H.  S.,  let  it  be  said 
that  you  are  the  finest  class  ever  to  graduate  from  it." 

Sophomores,  isn't  that  a  reputation  well  worth  keeping  up? 

*    *  * 

FRESHMAN  CLASS  NOTES 

Geraldine  Sweet,  '29 

Dear  Marilyn: 

Talk  about  Freshmen!  I  think  there  is  no  other  crowd  of  them 
that  are  quite  like  these  at  Attleboro  High  School!  It  is  said,  "You 
can't  keep  a  good  man  down,"  and  this  certainly  applies  to  the 
"Freshies."    They  are  into  everj^thing. 

Their  "social,"  which  was  held  recently,  was  an  immense  success. 
If  they  make  as  much  money  on  all  socials,  their  treasury  will  break 
from  the  lack  of  room — maybe. 

Ralph  Cameron  was  voted  class  representative  in  athletics.  They 
certainly  have  got  "to  step  on  it"  if  they  expect  to  beat  the  Seniors 
in  baseball.    As  yet,  they  haven't  met  with  much  success. 

When  Coach  Grayson  called  for  track  men,  some  Freshies  "jumped" 
at  the  chance.  They  can  keep  right  on  jumping  and  see  if  they  can 
establish  some  new  records.  If  there's  a  second  "Nurmi,"  or  some 
such  personage  among  them,  he'd  better  step  to  the  front  before  he 
forgets  he  has  such  ability. 

Marilyn,  I'm  confident  that  the  Freshmen  will  be  in  line  for  even 
more  activities  next  year.  May  they  ever  hold  high  the  standards 
of  the  honor  of  their  class.  You'll  hear  more  about  these  Freshmen 
but  when  you  do  they'll  be  "full  fledged  Sophomores." 

Sincerely, 

Barbara. 


9i(     ♦  ♦ 


M.  Dunham,  '28  D.  Bryant,  '29 

The  Rolicking  Reader 

When  you  are  blue  or  feeling  sad 

And  there's  nothing  else  to  do. 

Come  to  the  Library;  we'll  make  you  glad 

By  choosing  a  book  for  you. 


Everyone  Has  at  Least  One  Eook  in  Kim 

So  many  times  a  person  says — ^'Oh,  I  wish  the  story  hadn't  ended 
that  way!"  or  ''Why  didn't  this  or  that  happen."  What  makes  them 
say  it?  Their  idea  of  writing.  If  some  people  would  express  their 
ideas,  they  would  find  before  them  a  dozen  or  more  books,  among 
which  there  would  be  at  least  one  good  story. 

The  books  may  be  but  records  of  personal  experiences.  Even  these 
can  be  of  interest.  The  most  quiet  person,  if  interviewed,  may  be 
found  to  have  almost  a  library  of  books  written  by  himself.  Also 
the  happy-go-lucky  people  have  some  time  or  other  written  stories. 

I  think  that  every  person  has  at  least  one  book  in  him  and  unless 
his  creative  life  lies  higher  than  the  value  of  letters,  that  book  might 
as  well  be  written. 

Editors'  Mailt  ox 

(Apologies  to  the  Boston  Herald) 

Dear  Editor: 

If,  when  doing  solo  work,  I  can  derive  more  inspiration  from  my 
music,  and  thus  give  more  to  my  audiences  when  my  fiance  shares 
the  piano  bench  with  me,  would  this  situation  be  etiquette? 

Doubtfully, 

Nathalie. 

Nathalie :  I  have  a  feeling  that  this  would  be  HEAVEN,  not  eti- 
quette, for  you  at  least,  my  dear.  For  more  information  along  this 
line,  read  Stevenson's  "Virginibus  Puerisque,"  part  3,  or  send  a  self- 
addressed  stamped  envelope  for  further  particulars. 

To  the  Editor: 

I  have  just  received  two  invitations  for  my  Commencement  Rb- 
ception  from  two  young  ladies,  one  a  blonde,  the  other  a  brunett?. 
How  can  I  tactfully  refuse  both  of  these  and  take  a  third  party? 

Frank  McC  . 
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Frank:  For  all  perplexing  problems  of  good  manners,  the  book, 
"Etiquette"  by  Post  is  the  standard.  I  can  also  quote  from  the  best 
advice  obtainable  on  the  subject,  namely  the  book,  ''Literary  Lapses" 
by  Stephen  Leacock:  ''Remember  always  that  if  a  girl  is  to  have  your 
heart  she  must  be  worthy  of  you.  \\Tien  you  look  at  your  own 
bright  innocent  face  in  the  mirror,  resolve  that  you  will  give  your 
hand  to  no  girl  who  is  no  brighter  than  yourself.  Also,  if  a  girl  de- 
sires to  woo  you,  before  allowing  her  to  press  her  suit,  ask  her  if  she 
knows  how  to  press  yours."  For  more  detailed  information,  see 
page  48  of  "Literar3^  Lapses." 

The  Richards-on  Sclrool  Fund 

In  the  old  Kirk  Yard  is  a  granite  monument — a  plain  shaft — with 
the  following  simple  inscription: 

Ahiathar  Richardson 
Born  Dec.  30,  1813;  Died  Feb,  13.  1843 
His  legacy  to  the  Commoii  Schools  is  his  besl  epitaph  and 
his  most  enduring  monument. 
Abiathar  Augustus  Richardson,  for  whom  the  Richardson  School 
was  named,  born  and  educated  in  Attleboro,  was  never  of  robust 
health  and  died  unmarried  at  the  early  age  of  thirty.    Possessed  of 
considerable  fortune  and  having  no  direct  heirs,  he  left  nearly  all  of 
his  estate,  including  his  farm,  afterwards  the  Daggett  Estate,  which 
has  now  for  a  second  time  been  given  for  public  use  as  the  Daggett- 
Crandall  Oid  Ladies'  Home,  to  the  Second  Congregational  Parish  in 
trust  for  the  common  free  schools. 

The  Richardson  School  Fund  was  incorporated  in  1850  by  the 
General  Court  of  the  Commonwealth.  It  was  among  the  first  cor- 
porations to  be  formed  in  Massachusetts.  Twelve  trustees  were 
elected  by  the  Second  Parish,  which  is  now  maintained  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  electing  four  trustees  each  year  for  a  term  of  three  years. 

The  original  fund,  after  the  sale  of  the  farm,  was  about  $11,000, 
which  by  wise  investment  now  amounts  to  nearly  $45,000.  Of  the 
income  of  the  fund,  about  $1,000  is  used  for  school  needs  which  can- 
not be  met  by  the  regular  school  appropriations.  Our  grand  piano 
was  given  to  us  by  means  of  this  fund;  the  twenty-four  volumes  of 
"The  New  International  Encyclopaedia,"  in  our  library,  also. 
Music,  drawing,  sewing,  and  manual  training  were  first  made  possible 
by  this  fund.  Last  fall,  a  moving  picture  machine  with  non-inflam- 
mable films  was  presented,  inaugurating  in  Attleboro  one  of  the 
latest  methods  of  teaching  in  schools. 

Noteworthy  among  former  Trustees  were  Major  Everett  S.  Hor- 
ton,  Charles  E.  Bliss  and  Orville  P.  Richardson.  The  Trustees  have 
always  been  men  prominent  in  the  community. 

They  are  at  present:  Frank  I.  Babcock,  Esq.,  the  oldest  in  point 
of  service.  Dr.  Charles  S.  Holden,  Edgar  A.  Remington,  Harry  P. 
Kent,  Frederick  G.  Mason,  William  L.  King,  Albert  M.  Dunham, 
Ernest  D.  Gilmore,  Raymond  M.  Horton,  C.  Carroll  Thacher, 
David  L.  Low  and  Harold  K.  Richardson. 
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Books  Which  the  Class  of  1927  Has  Liked 


American  Idyll — by  Cornelia  Parker. 
A  true  story  of  the  ideal  marriage  of  two  adventure-loving  souls. 

The  Crisis — by  Mary  Johnston. 

The  South  before  and  during  the  Civil  War  is  the  background  for 
this  love  story  of  a  Northerner  for  a  Virginia  girl  of  beauty  and  spirit- 

Ramsey  Miltolland — by  Booth  Tarkington. 

Almost  as  funny  as  "Penrod,"  and  a  good  novel  as  well. 

The  Conquest  of  Canaen— by  Booth  Tarkington. 

A  youth  reckoned  a  failure  by  his  townsfolk  finally  proves  his  real 
worth  and  wins  the  girl  he  loves. 

Roughing  It— by  Mark  Twain. 

Who  else  is  such  a  companion  on  the  wild  trail  as  this  man's  man 
and  fun-lover,  Mark  Twain? 

Eobbie,  General  Manf  g-r — by  Olive  Prouty. 

Bobbie,  writing  in  her  diary,  reveals  her  fascinating  life-story. 

Literary  Lap<ses — by  Stephen  Leacock. 

Most  Seniors  vote  this  "the  funniest  book  in  the  library,"  with 
''Nonsense  Novels,"  by  the  same  author,  a  close  second. 

Modern  Verse — ed.  by  Anita  Forbes. 

For  lov^ers  of  the  beautiful.  Many  of  the  loveliest  of  modern 
poems  collected  in  one  volume. 

Life  at  the  United  States  Naval  Acaderry — by  Ralph  Earle. 
West  Point — by  Richardson. 

Two  excellent  ways  of  travelling  by  easy  chair. 
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ORCHESTRA/ 
NOTES  I 


The  Orchestra  has  been,  and  will  be,  rather  prominent  till  after 
June  23.  Shortly  after  the  concert  given  by  the  Orchestra  and  Glee 
Club  at  the  High  School,  these  two  groups  of  musicians  went  to 
Lincoln  School  to  '^christen"  the  new  piano  there,  and  to  entertain 
the  parents  of  the  children  attending  that  school.  On  the  way  there 
some  of  the  music  was  lost,  so  that  the  duet  by  Myron  Holbrook 
and  Frederick  White  had  no  accompaniment;  and  ''Riley"  Bowen 
and  Ray  Lyons  were  lucky  that  Francis  O'Brien  "knows  his  piano." 
Roy  Eckland  and  Hans  Linkamper  also  played  a  duet.  Julianne 
Wuilleumier  again  played  a  solo,  much  to  the  delight  of  her  audience ; 
and  ''Herbie"  Gibbs  played,  with  Francis  O'Brisen  as  accompanist. 

I  imagine  Mr.  Gibb  was  quite  thankful  and  surprised  when  he 
discovered,  after  the  concert,  that  there  really  was  a  piano  left  in 
fairly  good  condition.  If  anyone  wishes  to  know  why,  he  merely 
need  to  ask  Mr.  Gibb. 

The  Orchestra  played  for  the  School  Play,  'The  Charm  School;" 
and  the  Teachers'  Play,  "Charley's  Aunt."  Marjorie  Dunham, 
pianist  of  next  year,  played  the  piano.    "Herbie"  Gibbs  played  a  solo. 

Unhappily  "Maj"  lost  her  job,  and  couldn't  play  when  Mr.  Hall 
showed  us  what  a  dainty  Aunt  he  makes.  (Better  luck  next  year!) 
This  time  Ray  Lyons  played  a  solo.  Francis  O'Brien  accompanied 
both  solos. 

Now  comes  the  exciting  event.  Graduation!  Marjorie  Dunham 
is  again  busy.  Ray  Lyons  takes  "Riley"  Bowen's  place.  Evelyn 
Hoecke  will  probably  take  Julianne 's  place.  JuHanne  is  going  to 
play  a  solo.  Ralph  (Briggs,  of  course),  Muriel  Gay,  Harriet 
Lincoln,  Beatrice  Benson,  Doris  Guyot,  Theodore  Fleischer  and  Ruth 
Rhodes  are  the  others  who  are  leaving.  Not  so  many,  yet  we  hope 
we  shall  be  missed. 


N,  Blair,  '27 
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Mr.  Gibb  has  chosen  two  good  songs  for  the  Seniors.  Everyone 
who  takes  singing  in  A.  H.  S.  knows  ''The  Heavens  Resound."  The 
other  song  is  ''The  Viking  Song." 

In  closing,  we  of  the  C^lass  of  ^27  wish  the  Orchestra  the  best  of 
luck,  and  hope  it  will  always  grow  biggpr  and  better. 


[Editor's  Note— The  editors  of  the  "Blue  Owl"  think  they  have 
been  most  fortunate  in  having  Natalie  report  on  Orchestra  Notes,, 
and  they  wish  the  readers  to  know  that  for  four  years  Natalie  Blair 
has  served  faithfully  as  pianist  in  the  High  School  Orchestra.], 
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E,  Ken  worthy,  '27 
Glenna  Scott,  '28        Eugenia  McEleny,  '29 

Gymnastics  in  English  II 

Miss  Aitken — ''Sillman,  I  haven't  told 
you  to  double  up  yet." 

Experience  ?  ? 

Miss  Nute  (English  III)— ^'When  a  girl 
pretends  to  hate  a  fellow,  she  really  loves 
him" 

Ted  Thomas — ''Gee,  that's  a  good  point. 
Guess  I'll  remember  it." 

Let's  Hope  It  Rains 

Miss  Fithie  to  Money — "If  you  say 
another  word,  I'll  give  you  a  session  for  two 
weeks." 


Have  You  Subscribed? 

Vogue^ — M,  Luther. 
Judge — U,  Bowen, 
Modern  Friscilla — M.  Dunham. 
Red  Book— Marion  McKay. 
Country  Gentleman — A,  Lawton» 
Physical  Culture — N.  Mac  Vicar. 
Etude — J,  Wuilleumier, 
True  Stories — V,  Douce tte. 
Literary  Digest — E.  Moore. 
Hygiene — Gene  McEleny. 
Life— F.  Geddes. 

Saturday  Evening  Post — H.  Gibbs. 
Cosmopolitan — G.  Hodges. 
American — A.  Artinian. 
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Air.  Hall  (in  History) — "Do  you  remember  a  few  years  ago — welly 
about  two  centuries? 

Latin  III — ''Roscuis  was  so  beloved  by  the  Romans  that  it  seemed 
that  he  should  not  have  died  all  together." 

The  Latest  Way 

Mr.  Hall  (in  Algebra) — 'To  find  a  square  root,  you  must  hop  the 
fence  and  then  come  back  and  go  through  the  gate." 

Miss  Hosmer  (in  Geography) — Hoey,  teU  all  you  know  about 
gold  mining  in  South  Africa." 

Hoey — 'They  hire  a  lot  of  Chinese  and  pay  'em  cheap  money." 

Latest  Song  Hits 

''Ain't  She  Sweet"— M,  Smith, 

"My  Cutie's  Due  at  Two  to  Two"— G.  Scott. 

"Sweetheart" — Himmy  Owren. 

"It  All  Depends  On  You"— Exams, 

"Det  In,  Det  Out"— Clarkie. 

"Schoolday  Sweethearts" — Ed.  and  Mildred, 

"I've  Found  a  New  Baby"— Ted  Thomas. 

"Birth  of  the  Blues"— A.  H.  S. 

"Taps"— Dobe. 

"Happy  Go  Lucky"— G.  McEleny. 

"Falling  In  Love" — Any  Freshman. 

"I  Don't  Want  Nobody  But  You"— M.  TyndalL 

"Love  Me  Like  I  Love  You"— H.  Davis. 

The  Younger  Generation 

A  hundred  years  ago  today, 
A  wilderness  was  here; 
A  man  with  powder  in  his  gun 
W^ent  out  to  hunt  a  dear. 

But  times  have  changed  now^ 
Things  are  on  a  different  plan, 
A  dear  with  powder  on  her  nose^ 
Goes  out  to  hunt  a  man. 

Teacher  (to  Wright  who  is  talking  to  a  girl) — "Wright,  are  you 
learning  anything?" 

Chick — "Sure,  I'm  learning  my  onions." 

Waiting? 

Mr,  Hall — "Don't  close  your  bells  till  the  book  rings," 
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A  New  F.'gure 

Mr.  C.  Hall  (in  Geometry) — ''You  have  a  square  9  inches  by  4 
inches." 

New  Industry? 

Miss  Hosmer   (Commercial  Geography) —  "What  is  the  chief 
cattle  industry  in  South  Africa?" 

C.  Ganci — "Raising  of  Angora  Cats." 

One  to  a  Customer 

Hoey  (in  Commercial  Geography) — "May  I  have  a  slice  of  paper?" 

Slogans 

Such  Popularity  Must  Be  Deserved — John  MacDonald. 
There's  a  Reason — Hope  Bromley. 

When  Better  Cars  Are  Built,Buick  Will  Build  Them— Norm  Theobald 

Save  the  Surface  and  You  Save  All — All  of  the  Girls. 

Djer  Kiss — Most  of  the  Girls. 

Good  to  the  Last  Drop — Milk  in  the  Lunchroom? 

r*d  Walk  a  Mile  for  a  Camel— Doc  Milot. 

It  Floats— "Fat"  Gordon. 

Keep  That  School  Girl  Complexion — Bob  Mawney. 
Winning  and  Holding  Good-" Will" — Hope  Parker. 
99  per  cent  pure — Mabel  Sprague. 
The  Skin  I  Love  to  Touch — Florence  Rice. 
Eventually,  Why  Not  Now — Hudy  and  Barbs. 
Ask  the  Man  Who  Owns  One — Monk  Rogers. 

How  Can  It 

Miss  Hilliard — "'What  is  the  purpose  of  the   Smithsonian  In- 
stitute?" 

Richardson — "It  tries  to  depict  the  'wild  life'  of  America." 

Freshman — "I  didn't  bring  my  pen  to  class,  what  shall  I  use?" 
Teacher — "Use  your  common  sense." 

I  Want  My  Blanket 

Miss  Hilhard— "And  how  has  the  Department  of  the  Interior 
wronged  the  Indians?" 

"Fat"  Gordon— "They  took  their  blankets  away  from  them." 


T 
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DEBATING    SOCIETY— 1926-1927  Photo  by  O'Neil  Studio 

Front  Row — Ernest  Barlow. 
Second  Row— Francis  Geddes,  E.  Dwyer,  L.  Blatchford,  H.Anderson,  R.  Gifford. 
Third  Row— Miss  Nichols,  R.  Lyons,  Miss  Daley,  Miss  Hilhard,  A.  Lawton,  E.  Hiller,  I.  Abbott. 

DEBATING  SOCIETY 

The  last  meeting  this  year  of  the  Debating  Society  was  held 
Tuesday,  June  7,  in  Room  206. 

During  the  various  meetings  the  following  members  have  taken 
part  in  debate  work:  Marion  Sheehan,  Lillian  Soper,  Helga  Anderson, 
Warren  Kellogg,  Marjorie  Cook,  Alan  Bennion,  Harold  Gingras, 
Edward  Towle,  Lawrence  Money  and  Esther  Hiller. 

Some  of  the  topics  discussed  were  : 
Resolved:  That  the  Volstead  Act  should  remain  in  the  Constitu- 
tion of  the  United  States. 
Resolved:  That  Attleboro  adopt  the  city  manager  form  of  government. 

Esther  Hiller  gave  a  12  minute  affirmative  speech  for  cancellation 
of  pre-armistice  debts  and  at  the  last  meeting  Marjorie  Cook  gave  a 
12  minute  speech  on  the  negative  for  cancellation. 

Our  big  debate  of  individual  rights  came  with  Walpole  High 
School  at  Walpole,  June  3rd.    The  topic  debated  was: 

Resolved :  That  this  house  deplores  the  present  tendency  of  modern 
government  to  invade  individual  rights. 

Walpole  defeated  Attleboro  by  a  vote  of  2-1.  The  Attleboro 
team  consisted  of  Blatchford,  Barlow,  Lawton  and  Miss  Lyons. 
After  the  defeat  a  lunch  was  served  to  the  debaters  and  coaches. 

We  expect  to  mete  Walpole  again  for  a  debate  early  next  fall. 

We  are  going  to  try  to  enter  a  league  next  year  with  a  regular 
schedule.  — Helga  Anderson,  Secretary-Treasurer. 
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GERMAN  CLUB 

A  farewell  meeting  for  the  seniors  of  the  German  Cmb  was  held  at 
the  home  of  Miss  Edith  Claflin,  May  14th.  After  a  short  business 
meeting,  presided  over  by  Miss  Marjorie  Spriggs,  president.  E. 
Johnson,  '28,  G,  Spellmeyer,  '28,  V,  Freinsehner,  '28,  B.  Calandrella, 
'28,  J.  Killion,  '28  and  R.  Cole,  '27,  were  initiated  and  caused  a  great 
deal  of  merriment. 

The  feature  of  the  evening  was  the  presentation  of  five  tableaux 
given  by  the  Junior  members,  representing  scenes  from  books  which 
the  seniors  had  read. 
^^Immensee" 

Rheinhard — Valentine  King 

Lithermadchen — Edith  Harrington 

Kellner — Bernard  Calandrella 

Freund — Henry  Rotenberg 

Geigenspieler — David  Sherman 
^'Haber  Als  die  Kirche" 

Hans — Hans  Linkamper 

Maili— Tyndal  Randall 

Kaiser  Max — Constant  Gushing 

Geheimschreiber — William  Snow 
"Gluch  der  Schauheit" 

Amos — John  KilHon 

Marthe— Mildred  McConnell 

Soldaten — Edward  Johnson,  John  McCormack 
^'Herman  und  Dorothea" 

Hermann — Eugene  Rohman 

Dorothea — Leona  Hebert 

Vater — George  Spellmeyer 

Mutter— Alice  Potter 

Pfarrer — Crawford  Libby 
*Wilhelm  Tell" 

Gessler — Henry  Rotenberg 

Wilhelm  Tell — Hans  Linkamper 

Rudenz — Victor  Friensehner 

Bertha — Dorothy  Roffee 
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Soldaten — John  Hardt 
Pferd — John  Killion 
German  prophecies  were  presented  to  the  seniors  by  tw3  witches^ 
Hazel  Gard  and  Leona  Hebert. 

Ronald  Malinger  had  charge  of  the  initiation  cDmmittee. 
The  refreshment  committee  consisted  of  Raymond  Wright,  John 
McCormack  and  Crawford  Libby, 

The  game  committee:  Beatrice  Fuller,  Alice  Potter,  John  Killion 
and  John  Hardt.  — Dorothy  Roffee,  Secretary. 

*  *  * 

LE  CERCLE  FRANCAIS 

Le  Cercle  Francais  has  held  an  important  meeting  every  quarter, 
under  the  leadership  of  the  following  officers;  President,  Frederick 
McCracken;  Vice-president,  Albert  Hioms;  Secretary,  Etta  Moore^ 
and  Treasurer,  Raymond  Ware. 

The  chief  purpose  of  the  club  is  to  further  the  knowledge  of  French 
hfe,  French  literature,  and  the  French  language,  and  at  every  meeting 
this  object  is  carried  out  in  some  phase  or  another.  All  the  business 
of  the  club  is  conducted  in  French  and  the  members  are  urged  to 
speak  it  as  much  as  possible,  since  actually  hearing  and  speaking  a 
language  is  beneficial  to  the  student  in  his  study  of  it.  At  various 
times  plays  and  dialogues  have  been  presented  and  questionnaires 
given,  thus  furthering  the  knowledge  of  French  life  and  literature. 

The  business  and  entertainment  of  the  club  is  left  mostly  to  the 
members  and  at  each  meeting  a  committee  is  appointed  by  the 
president  to  plan  some  method  of  entertainment  for  the  following 
meeting.  In  this  way  the  members  are  able  to  take  a  more  prominent 
part  in  the  club  activities  and  each  one  has  a  chance  to  serve. 

— Etta  iMoore,  Secretary. 

*  *  * 
HI-Y 

The  Hi-Y  Club  closes  the  year  1926-1927  as  the  finest  and  most 
successful  year.  The  work  of  the  entire  year  was  possible  only  with 
the  cooperation  and  helpful  aid  of  Mr  Coburn. 

The  final  meeting  was  a  supper  held  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  May,  the 
twenty-sixth.  The  annual  reports  were  given  by  the  secretary  and 
treasurer  at  this  meeting.  Shingles  were  given  to  all  the  senior  mem- 
bers, as  a  recognition  of  membership  in  the  Hi-Y.  A  Hi-Y  presi- 
dent's pin  was  presented  to  John  MacDonald  by  Mr.  Coburn  for 
his  able  leadership  during  the  past  year. 

A  delegate  was  sent  to  the  Springfield  College  Institute  from  the 
Attleboro  Hi-Y.  Cities  were  represented  by  the  Hi-Y  presidents 
from  all  over  New  England. 

The  following  are  officers  for  the  year  1927-1928:  J.  Killion,  presi- 
dent; C.  Thomas,  vice-president;  J.  Hardt,  secretary  and  H.  Gibbs, 
treasurer.  The  members  of  the  club  are  looking  forward  to  as  suc- 
cessful and  interesting  year  as  this  year  has  been. 

— J.  Killion,  Secretary. 
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STRUMMERS  CLUB 

The  Strummers  are  now  goin^  in  full  swinj>! 

We  have  been  practicing  with  the  hope  of  soon  appearing  in 
assembly  but,  of  course,  we  are  still  rather  timid.  Novelle  Mac  Vicar 
and  Hope  Parker  have  been  appointed  a  committee  to  arrange  a  pro- 
gramme for  the  school. 

Plans  are  being  made  for  the  club  to  go  for  a  hike.  The  date  as 
yet  has  not  been  set  but  it  was  decided  at  the  last  meeting  that  we 
should  go  to  West  Ttreet. 

Our  financial  condition  speaks  for  itself!  We  have  obtained  a 
variety  of  new  pieces  and  many  hectographed  copies  and  still  have 
a  substantial  balance  in  out  treasury.  Most  of  the  members  of  the 
club  have  now  obtained  their  pins  and  are  very  much  satisfied  with 
them.  Have  you  seen  one?  They  are  small,  diamond-shaped, 
silver  pins,  enameled  with  blue  in  the  center,  with  the  silver  figure  of 
a  harp  in  the  middle. 

The  club  wishes  to  sincerely  thank  Miss  Adams  for  her  interest 
and  great  help. 

We  hope  that  next  year  our  club  will  continue  to  grow  and  will 
become  one  of  the  outstanding  interests  in  the  school. 

— Evel3m  Y.  Griffiths,  Secretary, 

*   *  * 

EX  LIBRIS,  GROUP  II 

The  Ex  Libris  prize  contest  was  brought  to  a  close  soon  after  the 
Easter  vacation.  Miss  Dorothy  Collins  of  Group  II  was  the  winner, 
memorizing  about  750  hnes. 

Plans  are  being  made  for  an  outdoor  meeting  which  is  to  be  held 
as  soon  as  the  weather  permits. 

A  final  get-together  of  all  groups  of  Ex  Libris  will  be  held  some 
time  in  June.  A  committee  has  been  elected  to  select  a  play  which 
is  to  be  given  by  Group  II  at  the  final  meeting.  The  committee 
consists  of  the  following  members:  Raymond  Wright,  chairman; 
Marian  McKay,  Marian  Nerney,  Morris  Teacher  and  Eugenia 
McEleny.  All  efforts  are  being  made  to  help  make  this  final  meeting 
of  the  year  1926-1927  a  success  in  every  way.— Lillian  Soper,  Secretary 

EX  LIBRIS,  GROUP  IV 

The  third  meeting  of  Group  IV  of  Ex  Libris  was  held  at  the  home 
of  Mrs.  E.  I.  Perry  on  Second  Street.  After  a  short  business  meeting, 
Mrs.  Perry  gave  an  interesting  talk  on  ^'Books."  She  read  several 
selections  from  Cooper's  books  and  from  the  works  of  other  famous 
authors.  She  also  allowed  the  club  to  examine  her  very  beautiful 
books.  Refreshments  were  served  and  after  an  interesting  discussion, 
the  club  adjourned.  — S.  Callahan,  Secretary. 
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John  MacDonald,  '27  Paymond  Wright,  '28 

The  Hi-Y  Student  Award 

Early  in  the  year,  when  the  Attleboro  Hi-Y  Chib  planned  its 
year's  program,  the  members  felt  that  some  recognition  should  bs 
given  to  the  best  all-around  high  school  student.  A  committee  from 
the  High  School  Faculty  and  a  similar  committee  from  the  Hi-Y 
Club  met  several  times  and  arranged  a  point  system  which  th3y  feit 
would  cover  all  phases  in  the  choosing  of  an  all-around  student. 

The  committee  divided  the  point  system  into  three  main  headings, 
with  several  sub-headings  under  each.  The  main  headings  are 
Character,  Scholarship  and  Athletics.  The  committee  feels  that  the 
purpose  of  the  award  should  be  to  encourage  a  student  to  develop 
his  student  life  four  square,  rather  than  along  one  phase  of  school 
work.  A  committee  was  appointed  which  will  name  the  wmner, 
and  a  plaque  will  be  presented  to  him  as  a  part  of  the  graduation 
exercises  this  year. 

This  is  the  first  time  that  any  such  award  has  been  given  m  Attle- 
boro, so  its  outcome  will  be  watched  with  interest. 

BASEBALL— 1927 
Alumni  are  Beaten 

Mainly  by  getting  four  runs  in  the  third  inning  the  team  defeated 
the  Alumni  decisively  7  to  4.  The  Alumni  looked  like  a  group  of 
grammar  school  boys  at  a  practice  against  the  hard  hittmg  and  clever 
fielding  of  our  team.  Things  look  like  a  banner  season;  we'll  see! 
Close,  But  Not  a  Win 
Leading  Taunton  by  one  run  nearly  the  whole  game,  the  team  lost 
by  the  score  of  4-3.  We  outhit  Taunton  but  made  more  errors. 
Our  errors  were  bunched  together  allowing  our  rivals  to  score  the 
winning  runs.  With  half  a  break  coming  our  way  we  should  be 
sitting  nicely  in  the  league  right  now. 

A  Close  Score,  But  a  Win 
New  Bedford  High  School  was  defeated  by  a  2-1  score  on  Hayward 
Field  in  the  third  game  of  the  season.  Hudson  allowed  but  few  hits, 
and  tied  the  score  in  the  seventh  when  he  singled  to  center  field, 
scoring  Sallinger.  '^Johnny"  McCormack  on  tirst  base  fielded  his 
position  in  fine  style,  as  well  as  connecting  for  three  hits,  one  of  which 
scored  the  winning  run.     Candelet,  Salinger  and  Lepper  took  care 
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of  all  that  came  their  way,  while  Teacher,  in  left  field,  took  in  three 
drives  that  were  labelled  for  hits. 

Tiffany,  New  Eedford  second  sacker,  whom  we  ha\^e  occasion  to 
remember  since  we  played  his  team  in  basketball,  reached  third  in  the 
ninth  inning  but  was  caught  off  third  by  a  peg  from  Worrall,  and  so 
New  Bedford's  chances  to  win  vanished. 

Drrfee  Pioves  Deadly 

Traveling  to  Fall  River,  our  baseball  team  was  given  a  severe 
trouncing  by  the  Durfee  High.  Our  boys  made  several  errors  which 
combined  with  the  opponent's  heavy  hitting  made  possible  a  12-0 
win  for  Durfee, 

Mansfield  Wins  in  the  First  Inning 

Scoring  six  runs  in  the  first  inning,  Mansheld  defeated  the  Blue 
and  White  by  a  10-6  score.  The  school  team  put  up  such  a  poor  ex- 
hibition of  baseball  that  Alansfield  had  no  trouble  in  holding  her  lead. 
"Feet"  Lepper  covered  third  in  fine  styb,  and  hit  safely  thi-ee  times. 
"Johnny"  McCormack  played  his  usual  game  on  first  base. 

Fairhaven  9 — Attleboio  5 

In  a  slow  uninteresting  game,  Fairhaven  High  School  defeated 
Attleboro  on  ^lay  11th.  The  Blue  and  White  nine  seemed  to  lack 
some  of  its  accustomed  punch  and  head  work,  and  a  9-5  score  resulted. 

Barlow  and  Teacher  carried  off  hitting  honors  for  Attleboro,  while 
Frank  and  Johnnie  McCormack  played  well  in  the  field.  "Felix" 
Salinger,  in  his  first  try  at  shortstop,  showed  up  exceptionally  well, 
handhng  ground  balls  in  a  clever  way  that  was  most  promising. 

Providence  College  FreshlBS  Sicc3S3!ul 

Being  well  represented  by  many  Alumni  at  our  school  the  Provi- 
dence College  Freshman  team  beat  us  6-4.  We  were  threatening  all 
the  time  and  a  rally  in  the  ninth  nearly  gave  us  victory.  We  more 
than  doubled  the  Freshies'  hits,  getting  thirteen  to  their  six,  though 
we  could  not  make  them  count  in  the  run  column. 

New  Bedford  Loses  Out  in  the  Tenth 

Playing  fine  baseball,  Attleboro  High  won  a  ten-inning  game  at 
New  Bedford  by  a  3-2  score.  Dale  Worrall  secured  two  hits,  ran  the 
bases  well,  and  scored  all  three  of  our  runs.  His  playing  was  a  big 
factor  in  our  win.  Lepper  also  hit  well.  The  outfield  took  every 
chance  cleanly,  and  Sallinger,  Frank  and  "Johnnie"  McCormack,  and 
"Feet"  Lepper  took  care  of  the  infield  work  in  fine  style.  "Art" 
Hudson  pulled  out  of  many  holes:  he  fanned  11  and  walked  but  two. 
In  the  ninth,  with  the  winning  run  on  second,  he  fanned  two  men, 
retiring  the  side. 

Durfee  High  6— Attlebo.o  High  3 

In  a  game  marred  by  twelve  glaring  errors,  Durfee  High,  leaders 
in  the  Bristol  County  League  race,  defeated  the  school  nine  by  a  6-3 
score.  Each  team  was  responsible  for  six  errors,  but  Attleboro 
slipped  up  when  errors  meant  runs,  four  Durfee  tallies  being  the 
results  of  errors,  wild  throws  playing  an  important  part  in  these 
scores. 
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North  is  Swamp sd,  13-2 

On  J-^aturday,  May  28th,  Attieboro  High  found  little  trouble  in 
•defeating  her  old  rival  on  Columbia  Field.  The  Blue  and  White 
nine  hit  its  stride  in  the  first  inning,  and  at  no  time  during  the  game 
-could  North  be  called  dangerous. 

Attieboro  outplayed  North  in  all  stages  of  the  game.  Not  only 
was  North  outhit  and  outplayed,  but  was  responsible  for  eleven 
•errors,  many  of  whicli  allowed  runs  to  cross  the  plate.  North's 
pitchers  met  a  hitting  barrage  that  forced  three  of  them,  Gaudette, 
Larson  and  McCabe,  to  withdraw.  Gaudette  finally  returned  to 
the  box  and  had  better  luck  with  the  Attieboro  batters. 

Captain  Hudson  went  all  the  way  for  the  school  team,  and  had 
little  trouble  in  holding  the  North  team  down  to  six  scattered  hits. 
He  fanned  eight  and  walked  but  three.  ''Mel"  Candelet,  ''Johnnie" 
McCormack,  Dale  Worrall,  "Ted"  Thomas  and  Morris  Teacher 
•each  hit  safely  on  at  least  two  trips  to  the  plate.  "Frankie"  McCor- 
mack and  "Feet"  Lepper  covered  their  positions  in  veteran  style, 
while  Barlow,  in  center  field,  took  ail  chances  that  came  his  way. 

The  Attieboro  nine  looked  like  a  different  team  on  the  field,  and  at 
l^at  chalked  up  sixteen  hits.  The  small  showing  of  Attieboro  fans 
were  well  pleased  with  the  results.  The  team's  showing  should  gain 
more  support  for  it,  and  a  larger  turnout  should  result  at  the  return 
igame  on  Hayward  Field, 

The  Attieboro  lineup: 

Hudson,  p, 
Worrall,  c. 
J.  McCormack,  lb, 
McCormack,  2b, 
Tepper,  s, 
Candelet,  3b, 
Teacher,  If, 
Barlow,  m. 
Thomas,  rf. 

The  score  hy  innings: 

1    2  3456789 
Attieboro  42320200  0—13 

North  Attieboro  00020000  0—2 

Umpires:  Holloran  and  Kehoe 

Attieboro  was  weak  in  both  hitting  and  fielding,  the  McCormack 
brothers  looking  the  best,  though  Candelet  and  Barlow,  in  the  out- 
field took  chances  in  r  clever  manner, 

Attleboio  8 — Vocational  3 
With  hard  hitting,  assisted  by  errors  on  the  part  of  New  Bedford, 
Attieboro  had  little  trouble  in  taking  the  measure  of  New  Bedford 
Vocational  High  School  by  an  £-3  score,  on  May  23rd,  "Mel"  Can- 
delet pitched  a  fine  game  and  fielded  his  position  to  perfection. 
Salinger  and  "Johnnie"  McCormack  contributed  two  hits  each  and 
fielded  their  positions  like  veterans. 
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Attleboro  High  ^-'chcol  at  this  time  stands  fourth  in  the  Bristol 
County  Interschclastic  league,  with  the  following  games  yet  to  be 
played:  Tauntcn  (at  home) 

Fairhaven  (away) 

New  Bedford  Vociiticnal  (at  home) 
Cpen 

Dartmouth  (at  home) 
North  Attleboro  (at  home) 
Dartmouth  (away) 

TRACK 
Boston  College  Meet 

Several  track  men  made  the  trip  to  the  Boston  College  Inter- 
scholastic  Meet  in  private  cars.  Being  the  first  meet  of  the  season 
the  team  did  not  show  many  results.  Many  men  nearly  scored  but 
were  not  seasoned  enough  to  come  across.  The  important  thing 
gained  was  experience  and  Coach  Cooney  noticed  many  faults  which 
must  be  corrected  before  the  Rhode  Island  State  Meet  at  Kingston. 

Rhode  Island  State  Meet 

On  May  14th,  the  Saturday  following  the  B.  C.  Meet,  the  track 
team  proved  the  value  of  what  they  had  learned  at  the  B.  C.  Meet. 
Being  tied  for  second  place  in  Ciass  B  nearly  the  entire  Meet  the 
team  finally  emerged  a  good  fourth  with  a  total  of  21  points.  Be- 
cause of  lack  of  transportation  facilities  there  were  only  eight  of  the 
team  present,  which  weakened  our  chances  in  the  weight  and  quarter 
mile  events.  Of  the  eight  men,  six  scored  and  seven  medals  were 
taken.  Those  scoring  were  ''Monk"  Rogers,  first  in  high  jump, 
second  in  javehn  throw,  fourth  in  the  discus;  Captain  Davignon, 
second  in  discus,  third  in  broad  jump;  "Chick"  Wright,  fourth  in 
220  yard  dash;  ''Ed"  Towle,  third  in  half  mile;  "Julie"  Frost,  third 
in  javelin;  Dunham,  third  in  discus.  We  spotted  over  ten  points  in 
the  hurdles  and  pole  vault,  not  having  facilities  for  this  event  at  our 
school. 

Alumni  Meet 

We  defeated  the  Alumni  62-19  at  Hayward  Field  in  a  practice 
meet.  It  is  very  difficult  to  secure  a  convenient  date  for  the  various 
Alumni  to  compete,  therefore  th3  Alumni  might  have  been  better 
represented  although  thoss  present  made  a  very  creditable  showing 
against  disheartening  odds. 


THE  BLUE  OWL  Trpe  55 


THE  BLUE  OWL 


Page  5(> 


Arthur  Lawton,  ''29 

Despite  the  great  number  of  able  athletes  amon^  the  alumni,  manjr 
of  whom  are  continually  winning  fame  for  themselves  and  their  high 
school  at  college,  our  alumni  track  team  was  easily  defeated  by  the 
high  school  team  with  the  wide  score  of  62-19.  The  small  group  of 
alumni  who  represented  their  side  of  the  meet  included  some  of  the 
old  high  school  stars,  such  as  ''"Bob"  Geddes,  Driscoll,  Kiff  and  Hunt. 
Geddes  scored  most  of  the  points  for  the  alumni.  Driscoll,  who  is  a 
member  of  the  freshman  track  team  at  Brown  University,  showed 
well  although  losing  in  two  different  events  by  a  very  close  margin 
to  the  young  high  school  "flash/'  Ed.  Towle, 

In  college,  the  names  of  the  same  alunmi  continue  to  appear  in  the 
athletic  news.  '^Tess"  Newman  has  secured  a  place  on  the  freshman 
baseball  team  at  Springfield  College.  He  is  the  regular  second  base- 
man for  the  team.  Both  ''Duke''  Morowski  and  "Pewee"  Kneeland 
are  playing  more  or  less  basebail  for  their  class  at  M.  A.  C,  ''Billy" 
MacDonald  has  his  favorite  position  as  short  stop  on  the  Brown 
freshman  team.  "Ty'^  Faille,  who  attends  Dean  Academy,  is 
second  string  catcher  for  the  team. 

Two  former  basebail  players  came  to  Attleboro  a  few  weeks  ago- 
and  helped  to  defeat  their  high  school.  They  were  "Walt"  Carey 
and  "Cy"  Brennan,  who  came  with  the  Providence  College  freshman 
team.  Both  were  in  the  regular  lineup  and  looked  much  at  home 
in  their  respective  positions  of  right  field  and  catch. 

In  other  activities  as  well  as  athletics  our  alumni  are  shining. 
Herbert  Coe  is  taking  part  in  dramatics  at  Cornell  University, 
although  he  is  only  a  freshman.  He  also  plays  in  one  of  the 
orchestras. 

Charles  Monnier  has  earned  high  honors  in  scholarship  at  Wor- 
cester Polytech. 

"Charles"  White,  '26,  came  back  to  the  high  school  for  a  few  weeks 
of  "brush-up"  work  and  has  now  entered  the  Marine  Corps. 

One  alumnus  has  recently  been  added  to  our  faculty,  making  the 
grand  total  of  two.  The  addition  is  Earl  C.  Perrin,  class  of  1924, 
who  has  come  to  assist  the  other  alumnus-faculty  member,  George 
Spatcher.    Both  are  engaged  in  the  manual  training  department. 
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Miss  Ariel  Perry,  A.  H.  S.  '24,  who  last  year  won  a  scholarship  at 
Fmith  College,  has  been  studying  in  France  the  past  year.  The 
following  are  excerpts  from  letters  received  from  her. 

SMITH  m  FRANCE 

The  life  cf  the  Smith  College  group  studying  in  France  is  unique- 
The  group  sailed  from  New  York  on  August  20th  and  after  a  few 
days  in  Paris  took  up  their  studies  on  the  first  of  September  at  the 
university  in  Grenoble.  Here  two  months  were  spent  in  preparatory 
work.  Work  in  a  I'rench  university  implies  a  great  deal  more  than 
it  does  in  any  American  college.  There  were  classes  in  phonetics, 
composition  and  translation.  There  were  oral  and  written  assign- 
ments which  required  long  hours  of  labored  preparation.  These 
were  fairly  safe  whereas  in  the  phonetic  classes  we  were  in  constant 
dread,  for  cur  Slightest  fault  was  pounced  upon  by  a  keen-eared 
professor  to  our  great  discomfort.  If  we  were  so  fortunate  as  not  to 
mispronounce  a  word  our  intonations  were  sure  to  be  wrong. 

We  lived  in  French  families  and  constantly  faced  the  alternate 
of  being  dumb  or  unintelligible.  But  we  gradually  learned  and  took 
a  definite  part  in  the  life  of  the  family  with  whom  we  stayed. 
Dances,  teas  and  excursions  were  arranged  for  us.  As  Grenoble  is 
in  the  southern  part  cf  France,  surrounded  by  the  French  Alps  and 
divided  from  the  old  Italian  city  by  the  beautiful  Isere  river,  the  ex- 
cursions were  many  and  delightful.  One  could  never  hope  to  exhaust 
the  natural  beauties  of  the  surrounding  country.  We  spent  two 
months  there.  It  is  also  a  country  of  great  historical  interest,  the 
land  cf  Petrach  and  Laura;  the  land  of  perfume,  flowers  and  song. 

On  the  first  of  November,  after  the  terrifying  examinations,  not 
cnly  written,  but  both  oral  and  aural,  we  went  to  Paris  to  take  up 
our  winter's  work  at  the  Sorbonne.  Here  the  work  began  in  earnest 
but  having  learned  to  take  French  dictation  fairly  rapidly,  even 
though  delivered  through  a  pointed  French  beard,  we  set  out  to  not 
cnly  prepare  one  theme  a  week  in  every  subject,  but  to  thoroughly 
enjoy  ourselves.  It  has  been  a  wonderful  year.  This  time  I  was 
domiciled  in  a  beautiful  home  on  the  Boulevard  Saint  Germaine, 
almost  across  from  the  Sorbonne,  Mme.  Pinat,  our  hostess,  had 
many  friends  who  were  able  to  offer  us  anything  from  a  box  at  the 
magnificent  opera,  to  dances  in  private  ball  rooms  and  last,  but  not 
east,  opportunity  to  see  exquisitely  bound  books  and  valuable  col- 
lections of  jewels  and  paintings.  The  rigors  of  a  French  winter  were 
met  by  a  fairly  well  heated  house,  with  a  little  stove  in  my  own  room, 
and  the  numerous  dinners  to  which  we  were  invited.  Paris  abounds 
in  beautiful  museums  and  cathedrals  and  these  we  visited  on  week  ends. 

Mid-year  examinations  came  and  went  and  soon  after  W3  were 
looking  forward  to  our  Spring  vacation.  This  I  spent  in  Italy, 
visiting  Rome,  Florence,  Venice,  and  Milan.  Now  we  are  preparing 
to  take  our  finais  which  must  not  only  meet  the  French  requirements, 
but  the  Smith  standard  as  well.  Our  plans  call  for  a  week  in  England 
and  then  home  to  the  good  old  U.  S.  A. 

It  has  been  a  wonderful  year,  and  best  of  all  we  have  had  an  oppor- 
tunity to  get  acquainted  with  the  people  of  another  nation  and 
having  come  to  know  them,  to  love  them. 
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R.  Richardson,  '27  N.  Crook,  '28 

The  Exchange  Department  has  just  ccr eluded  a  most  successful 
year.  We  have  received  msny  valuable  comments  on  our  magazine. 
During  the  past  year  we  have  ccmm.ented  cn  every  magazine  that 
we  have  received.  We  wish  to  thank  these  schools  for  their  criticisms 
of  our  publication.  We  hope  to  hear  from  these  exchanges  next  year 
and  we  wish  you  a  very  pleasant  vacation  and  the  best  success  with 
your  next  year's  magazine. 


As  We  See  Others 

BROCKTONIA,  Brockton,  Mass. 

Again  you  head  our  list.    Your  athletic  department  is  an  out- 
standing feature  of  your  magazine.    Your  department  '^Book  Chats'' 
also  attracts  our  attention. 
THE  RECOED,  North  High,  Wo:ccster,  Mass. 

Your  magazine  can  stand  a  little  more  pep.    Why  not  add  a  few 
cuts?    ''Macbeth  in  Room  36"  deserves  much  praise. 
THE  BOOSTER,  Bryant  &  Stratton,  Fiovidcnce,  P.  I. 

Your  department  "School  News"  is  very  interesting. 
THE  RED  AND  GRAY,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 

Your  alumni  department  is  instructive,  Hope  you  are  with  us 
next  year. 

THE  MICROMETER,  O.  M.  I.,  Ohio 

Your  April  Fool  number  is  a  ''whiz."  Your  cartoons  are  excollen 
MURDOCK  MURMURS,  Winchenden,  Mass. 

"Snapshots"  is  an  interesting  article. 
GREEN  AND  WHITE,  Manila,  P.  I. 

Your  exchange  department  arouses  our  envy.    Your  article  "The 
Modern  Cancer"  deserves  credit  and  praise. 
BLUE  AND  WHITE,  St.  George's  College,  Kingston,  Jamaica 

"Her  Birthday  Present"  is  the  gem  of  your  literary  department. 
THE  TRIDENT,  U.  S.  N.  A.,  Annapolis,  Md. 

Your  frontispiece  is  very  good.  "American  Submarines  versus 
German  U-Boats"  is  very  interesting.  You  have  an  excellent 
jiterary  department. 
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THE  TATTLE  TALE,  Wareham  High,  Mass. 

Your  table  of  contents  is  missing.    You  have  a  very  good  paper. 

THE  METEOR,  Berlin  High,  H. 

Your  editorial  and  literary  departments  are  the  outstanding 
features  of  your  magazine. 

EXCHANGE  JOKES 

''The  next  person  who  interrupts  the  proceedings  will  be  sent 
home,"  bawled  the  judge. 

"Hurrah!"  hollered  the  convict. 

He  said,  ''Let  there  be  light/'  and  there  was  light.  And  the  next 
day  came  the  gas  bill. 

Two  sweethearts  were  strolling  by  a  movie  house,  the  young  man 
ran  his  eye  over  the  billboard  and  saw  ' 'The  Woman  Pays."  "Muriel/ ' 
he  said,  "I  think  we  will  go  in  here." 

He — "What  would  you  do  if  I  kissed  you?" 

She— "I'd  call  father." 

He — "I  guess  I  won't  then." 

She — "But  father  is  out  of  town." 

The  moonlight  danced  on  all  the  leaves, 
A  girl  stole  forth  to  meet  me; 
I  trembled  with  a  lover's  fear 
Of  how  this  maid  would  greet  me, 

I  put  my  arms  around  her  waist, 
I  bowed  my  head  and  kissed  her; 
I  gazed  too  fondly  on  her  face, 
And  found  it  was  my  sister. 

*'Don't  cry,  little  boy.    You'll  get  your  reward  in  the  end." 
"S'pose  so.    That's  where  I  alius  do  get  it." 

^'Have  all  the  cows  been  milked?" 

^'All  but  the  American  cow." 

"Which  one  do  you  call  the  American  cow?" 

"The  one  that's  gone  dry." 

Student  (writing  home) — "How  do  you  spell  financially?" 
Other  Student — "F-i-n-a-n-c-i-a-l-l-y,  and  there  are  two  r's  in 
embarrassed." 
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— PKoto  by  Fred  W.  Coare 

WALTER  HUNKIN,  '27,  Business  Manager 

Assistant  Business  Managers 
Herbert  Gibbs,  '28 
John  Kiiiion,  '28 
John  O.  Brown,  '29 


IVe,  the  Business  Managers  of  the  ''Blue  Owl",  wish  to 
thank  our  man^  advertisers  for  their  splendid  financial  cooperation 
in  aiding  us  to  raise  the  standard  of  our  school  publication. 
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SPECIAL  CLASS  RATES 
"OUR  PHOTOS  SPEAK  FOR  THEMSELVES' 

Fred  W-  Coane 

37  PLEASANT  STREET 
ATTLEBORO.  MASS. 

Class  Photographer  for  1^26 

TELEPHONE  829 


ll[]|||||||lllll[3IIIIIIIIIIIIC3IIIIIIimilE]lllinilllllE]ll]illllI]IIE]||lillll]||IC]llllllllllllUIIII^ 

He — ''I  always  kiss  the  stamps  on  your  letters,  because  I  know 
that  your  lips  have  touched  them." 

She — '*0h,  dear!  And  to  think  that  I  dampen  them  on  Fido's 
nose!" — Veterans  Service  Magazine. 

l|[3llllllllllilE3llllllllllllE3llllllllllllE3IIIIIIIIIIIIUIIHUllllllE3IIIIIillllJIU]lilllllJJl]C3lllllllil 
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I      Comf)liments  of 


HARVEY  CLAP  ^  CO. 


ATTLEBORO.    MASS.  | 
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I  I 

I  FRATERNITY.    COLLEGE  j 

=  end  I 

I  CLASS  JEWELRY  1 

I  SPECIAL  INSIGNIA  | 

i  Jeweler  to  iKe  Senior,  Junior  anJ  Sobkomore  Classes  of  1 

3  i 

I  ATTLEBORO  HIGH  SCHOOL  | 

I  L.  G-  BALFOUR  COMPANY  j 

j  Manufacturing  J cwclcrs  and  Stationers  | 

I  ATTLEBORO.  MASS.  I 

mimimuiimiHiiiiniimiiiiiiiE3miiiiiiiiiaimimiiiic3iiiiiiiiiiio 

Suitor — ''Tommy,  does  a  young  man  call  here  in  the  evening  to 
see  your  sister?" 

Tommy — ''Not  exactly  to  see  her,  beacuse  there's  no  light  in  the 
room  when  he's  there." 

miimiiiEiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiicjiHiiiiiiiiiaimiiiiimcimiiiiiiiiin 

I  Established   1851  a 

=  2 

I         Walter  E.  Hayward  Co.  j 

I  ATTLEBORO  | 

I  MASS.  j 

i  c 
iiimiiiiiumniiiiiiiEiniiiiiimKsiiiiiimiioiiiiiiiiiiicsiiimiiiiiiuiimiiiiiioimiiiin 

iiiiiiiiiiiC3uimiiiiNC2iiiHiiiHuc»u»iiiiiK]iimiiiiiiiC3iiiiiiiiiiiiciiiiimiiiiicittiiiiiHnin^ 

I  DAN  O'CONNELL  I 

I  ^tlfktif  Clones  I 

I  TOYS  I 

I  14  Bank  St.  Phone  506  j 

iuiiiiHnuiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiniinioiiiiiiniiiuiiMiiiniiicjiiiiiiniiuuiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiin 
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I  1 

I  Coml)limcnts  of  1 

i                                                                      '  '  □ 

□  I 

I  Attleb  oro  Mutual  Fire  Insurance  Co,  1 

B  = 

I    316-317  BRONSON  BLDG..  ATTLEBORO.  MASS.  | 

I                         ORGANIZED  1844  | 

ii[}iiiiiiiiiiiinniiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiininiiiiinM 
iic]iiiiiiiiiiii[]iiiiiiiiiiii[ijiiiiiiiiiiit]iiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiHic3iiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiim^ 

I                   CoinJ)liments  of  | 

I        BATES  THEATRE  | 

I                        ATTLEBORO  1 

I                              MASS.  I 

irc]iiiiiiiiiiiic3iiiiiiiMiiic3iiiiiiiiiinniiniiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiiC]iiii!niiiiiniiiiiHmio^ 

Absent  Minded  Business  Man  (after  kissing  wife) — ^'Now,  dear, 
I  will  dictate  a  couple  of  letters." — Kitty  Kat. 

llillllllllHIIIIHIIIIilC]IIIIIIIIIIIIC3lllltlllllllC]lllllllillllCIIinilllllllC]lllllllilllK]IHIIilillllUIIIIIII^ 


I  Compliments  of 

I  Attleboro  Refining  Co. 


UNION  STREET 
ATTLEBORO 


I  The  Gushman 
I    Furniture  Co. 

j       ATTLEBORO,  MASS. 

5  Complete  Furnishings  for  the  Home 
5   — for  the  Office — for  the  Cottage 

I  Lowest  Prices  Satisfaction 
i     Guaranteed   Prompt  Service 


Compliments  of  | 

Brewnell  Hardware  CeJ 

I 

Railroad  Avenue  | 
ATTLEBORO  | 
I 

Compliments  for  | 

Central  Jiuto  | 
Supply  I 

BATTERY  SERVICE  | 
21  NO.  MAIN  STREET  | 
ATTLEBORO  1 
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ATTLEBORO  PUBLIC  1 

MARKET  I 

99  Park  St.    Orrin  W.  Clark,  Mgr.  | 

Fortify  your  mind   with  good  1 

books  your  health  with  good  meats.  n 

WE  have  fortified  our  bus-  | 

^  "  iness  future  with  selling  | 

only  the  choicest  meats  at  | 

fairest  prices.  i 

iic3iiiiiiiiiiii[]iiiiiii!iiiic]iiiiiiiiiiii[3iiiiiiiiiiii[]iiiiiiiiiiii[]Hiiiiiiiiuniiiiiiiiiiiic]imiiinm 

(U2UIUIIIIIIIC]||||||||||||[]|IUIIIIIIIIE]lllllllllll|[]|||||lllllllE3IIIIIIIIUIIE]|lllllinniUllllinilillE3^ 

g  5 

—      n 

I      Attleboro  Ice  &  Coal  Co.  E 

u  — 

S      M 

I          ZfAe  iPleasant  !Piace  to  Tjrade  \ 

i  s 

i                          71  PLEASANT  STREET  1 

I  i 

I                         ATTLEBORO  | 

g  I 

irE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE]rmitllllllC]llll[IIIIIIIE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]|lllllllll^ 
IIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]|IIIII!IIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIINIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE]I 

I  STANLEY  T.  ROGERS  I 

=  g 

I                 ^altto  I 

I             AUTOMOBILE  AND  BICYCLE  SUPPLIES  | 

I       40  South  Main  Street               Attleboro,  Mass.  | 

FE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIUIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIII^ 
milllllllE]|||||||||||IE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]ltllllllllllE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]millllllllE]in 

j^gON'T   neglect   your  j  03^55  ToggCry  Shoppe  1 

I        «y«^'    Have  them  |          ^^^^  ^^^^^  | 

j  examined  by  an  eye  |     ATTLEBORO.  MASS.  | 

I  specialist.                     |          outfitter  to  | 

I          B.  s.  o.  00.           I       MAN  and  BOY  | 

irE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]|lllilllllllE]lllllllliniE]|lllillillllE]lllllillllllE]|||||||||inE]llllin 
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—  u 

j  GRANT^S,  Inc.  | 

I  Rent  a  Typewriter  and  keep  in  Practice  | 

I      Underwoods,   Royals,   Remingtons,    Coronas  | 

I  SPECIAL  RATES  TO  STUDENTS  | 

j      18  SOUTH  MAIN  ST.      ATTLEBORO  I 

millllllC]IIIIIIIIIIIIC]llllllllilll[]lll!IIIIIIIIC]llllllllllilC]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]lllll 
][MlllillE]lillllllllllE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE3IIIIIIHIIIIElllllllllllllE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]UIIIIIIIIIIE3llllllllllllE^ 

I  R.  F.  Simmons  Comf)any  j 

I  Manufacturing  Jetttekra  | 

^  Makers  ot  = 

I  SIMMONS  CHAINS  I 

I  TraJe  Mark  •  Simmons"  ATTLEBORO.    MASS.  | 

FiE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE3llllllllllllE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]llllllllllllE]lllllllllillE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]lllllll^ 

Jack — 'Ta,  what  are  ancestors?" 

Father — "Well,  Fm  one  of  yours.  Your  grandfather  is  another." 
Jack — ''Oh!    Then  why  is  it  that  folks  brag  about  them?" 

— Boys  Life. 

lilE3lillllllllllE]illllillllllE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE]lillllllllllE3llillilIIIIIE}IIIIIIIIIIIIE}llllllllllll^ 

I  Compliments  of  | 

1      Sweet  Manufacturing  Co.  | 


l>i£3lllillll!!!!E]llli;illilllE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE3inillllllllE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]lllllin 
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FO  R 
SALE 


FOUNTAIN  PENS 
FOR  XMAS  GIFTS 
Parker,  Sheaffer,  Waterman 
and  Conklin 

We  can  surely  show  you 
the  right  one. 

S2.75  to  $10  00 

FISK'S     1  PARK  ST. 
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=  Compliments  of 

I  jCcach  &  Sarncr 
I  Company 

j  ^ttleboro,  77/ass. 

I  Pianos,         S.nora  Phon  graphs 
I    Sheet  Music  Records 
1      Musical  Instruments 


(Omnttn's 

Barber  Shop  and 
Beauty  Parlor 
Rooms  217-219 
First  National  Bank  Bldg. 
Telephone  1098-W 


J 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

ACOB 

Clothing  Co. 


S 


I  CHAS.  D.  BLAKE  &  CO. 

i  9  Coifoty  Street   Attleboro,  Mass. 
miiiiiiii[3iiiiuii!iiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiE]mniiniiiC]iiiiiiiiiiii[]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiii[]|iiiiiMim[^ 


Headquarters  for  = 

MEN'S  and  BOYS'  | 

HATS,  SHOES,  CLOTHING  1 

and  FURNISHINGS  = 


Teacher — ''Robert,  give  me  a  sentence  using  the  word  ''satiate." 
Bobby— "I  took  Mamie  Jones  to  a  picnic  last  summer  and  I'll 
satiate  quite  a  lot?" — The  Open  Road. 

niiiiiiiiiE]iiiiiiiiiiiiE]niiiiniiiiE]iiiiii!iiiiiE]iimi!iiiiic]iiimmiiiE]iiiiiiiiiiiiE3iii!iiiiiiiiE]niin^^ 


=  Comf)limGnts  oi 

I    Mary  Paskake 

I  PHONE  1055-W  ROOM  16 
I  GIFFORD  BLOCK 

i  Sweet  s  Accessory  Shop 

=  6  Holman  Street 

I 

I  WILLARD  BATTERY 
I         Replacement  Parts 
I  RADIO 


g  A  Good  Place  to  Buy  Good  Clothes  | 

I     C.  Ed.  Bruce  | 

I  for  Men's  Snappy  Furnishings  i 
I  and  Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  | 
I  Clothes.  I 

^  McCuUum  &  Phoenix  Hosiery  for  Women  = 
I  31  Park  Street        ATTLEBORO  | 

I  St.  Marie's  Optical  | 
I         Store  I 

E  g 
I  ATTLEBORO'S  BEST  | 

I    EQUIPPED  OPTICAL  STORE  | 

I  EYES  TESTED  i 

E  OCCULIST  PRESCRIPTIONS   FILLED  | 

1  28  PARK  ST.  ATTLEBORO  I 
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1  COMPLIMENTSOF  | 

1      H.  F.  Hicks  &  Son  I 

I  BANK  STREET  ATTLEBORO  j 

miiiiiiiiE]iiiiiiiii]iiniiiiiimiii[]iiiiiiiiiiiri]iiniiiiiiiii]iniiiiiiiii[]iiiiiiiiiii!C3iiiin 

JMIIIIIIilC]ililllllllll[2llilillUlllC3IIJIIIIIIIIIE3IIIIIIIIIIIII]llllllllllllE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE^^ 

I  COMPLIMENTSOF  | 

1     H.         Hicks   Bakery  i 

I  A  SPECIALTY  j 

1  29  South  Main  Street  Attleboro  | 

milllillE3llllllllllllE]llllll!nillE]lllllllimiE3lllinilllllE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]lillllllllllE]iliNIII!^ 

Teacher — ^'And  why  did  Methuselah  hve  to  such  a  ripe  old  age?" 
Blond  Child — ''Oh,  probably  to  spite  some  poor  girl  who'd  married 
him  for  his  money!" 

llilllllllE]iiIIIIIIIIIIE]linilllllllE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]llllllimilE3liillllllin 

I         LOOK  FOR        j  [ 

I  Trade    |^  ^    Mark  |  C   0.    Sweet  &  Son\ 

I         THE  SIGN  OF         |  Companu  I 

i  QUALITY  I  i 
I  SMITH  &  CROSBY  j    ATTLEBORO,  MASS.  | 

1  Attleboro,  Mass.  i  i 


i  Geo.  H.  Herrick  Co.  1  ^    ,        ,  1 

j  I  Compliments  of  | 

I  Jewelers  and  Opticians  |  | 

i  ^rnrT~  §  mckay's  i 

s  Kodaks,  Films,  Etc.  |  | 

I  Mctor  Talking  Machines  and  Records  |  DINER  ~ 

1  12  North  Main  Street  Attleboro  1  1 

ljE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE3llllllJ]]||IE3llllllllllllE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE3llllllllimE3lllllll^ 
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Storm  ^  QaalUy 


I  81-83  PARK  STREET.    ATTLEBORO  j 

I  — Reliable  Merchandise  | 

=  for  over  5 

I  Twenty  Years  | 

jnE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE»IIIIIIIIIIIE]IIMIIIIIIIIE]llllllllllilE]llllilllilllE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]lllll^ 
]|IE]IIIINIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]llllllllilllE]|||||||||||IE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]llllilllllllE]llilllllllllE^ 

1         1.      ^    £  I  Compliments  of  I 

I  Compliments  or  |  = 

I  I  H.  K.  andO.  P.  j 

fR.&G.  Company  j      Rjchard^n  I 


I  THE   ROBBINS    CO.  I  Comtjliments  of 

I  Class  Rin^s  and  Pins  |  S&3.rt  BfOS 
j  Attleboro,     -    -     Mass.  |  COHipany 


IIE]lillllllllllE]||||||lillllE]HllllllllllE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE3llllllllllliE]llllllllllll^ 

Customer — ''Can  you  give  me  something  to  arrest  the  development 
of  a  cold?'' 

Chemist — ''Certainly;  I  cad  recobbed  this  as  a  dudfaihz  rebedy" 

— Punch 

J[IE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE3llllilllllllE]|||||||||||IE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]lllllllillilE]llllllllilliE]lllllilllIIIE] 

i  PHOTOGRAPHS    OF    THE    BETTER    KIND  i 


■C<1  ■  5 

I                        PORTRAITS   AT   HOME   OR   STUDIO  | 

I        24  Park  Street                                                   Attleboro,  Mass.  | 

5  PHONE  647-M  5 
linilllllE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]|||IIIIIIIIIE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE]nilllllllllE]IIIIIIIIIIIO 

Patronize  our  Advertisers 


THE  BLUE  OWL 


Page  69 
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□  Wc  Feature  = 


I  Compliments  of 

I  ANDERSON'S 
I      BARBER  SHOP 

i  3  COUNTY  ST.  ATTLEBORO 


DURANDS  i 
APOLLO.  WHITMAN'S! 
and  RUSSELL  i 
CHOCOLATES  | 

Pofjular-Standard-Ccntury  | 
MUSIC  I 

T.  0.  Mullaly  | 

33  Park  Street,  Attleboro  = 


GIFT  SHOP  BRUNSWICK  RECORDS  i 
Complete  Home  Furnishings  | 

Good  Place  to  Trade'*  | 

ATHERTON^S  I 

32  So.  Main  St.  | 
ATTLEBORO,  MASS.  | 

iTeiiiiiiiiiiiiic]  iiiiiii[]iiriiiiiiiii[]iiiiiiiiiiii[]iiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiir[]iiiiiiiiiiiiE]iiiiiiiiiiii:]iiiiiiiiiiiic3^ 


I  Finberg 

j  Manufacturing  Co. 

1  ATTLEBORO 


Old  Lady — ''Here's  a  penny,  my  poor  man.  How  did  you  become 
so  destitute?" 

Beggar — ''I  was  like  you,  mum — always  a-giving  way  vast  sums 
to  the  poor  and  needy." 

ll[3llllllllllll[]|||||||||||IE]ililllllllllC]|||IIIIIIIIIE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE]||||||||||||C3llllllilll||[]|||^ 


I  For 

I  Advertising 

I  Rates 

I  SEE 

I  BUSINESS  MANAGER 

I  Blue  Owl 

1  HIGH  SCHOOL 


Telet>lione  871-Y 

Ralph  L.  Stuntzner 


TEACHER  OF 

V  I  OL I N 

STUDIOS: 

93  Dean  Street 
21   Solomon  Street 


Compliments  of  i 

C.  S.  Jackson  Co.  | 

PLEASANT  STREET  | 

Attleboro,  Mass.  | 

WHEELER'S  1 


i         Delicatessen  Store  | 
I  I     The  BEST  in  Cooked  Goods  | 

I  I  30  County  St.        ATTLEBORO  | 

l7E]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]||||||||||||E]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]|||||||||||IE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]lllllliliniE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE]llll^ 
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=  Compliments  of 

I  UNIVERSAL  CAR  CO. 

I  UNION  STREET 

1  ATTLEBCRO 


Comf>liments  of 

Ma^uire's  Boot  Shop 

BETTER  SHOES 
FOR  THE  WHOLE  FAMILY 

3?Park8t.  Attleb  oro 


Souci 


I  San 

I  DEPARTMENT  STORE 

i.  LADIES  AND  CHILDREN'S 
I  FURNISHINGS 

I  55  Park  St.,     Attleboro,  Mass. 


E  Compliments  of 

I  Nev/  England  Shoe  Co. 

g  SCIENTIFIC  SHOE 

I  REPAIRING 

H       15  Union  St.  Attleboro 


Compliments  of 

Alex  Langton's 

BARBER  SHOP 
Over  I  be  Five  and  Ten 

Trainor's 
Men's  Shop 

3  Park  Street  Attleboro 


lllilllllll[3III!l!ll!IIIE3llilllllllll[2llllllillill[]lillllllllil[2llilli!l!!!IE3!llilll!!lii:3llllllllilll[3llllli!llliiE3^ 

Tommy — ''Is  that  a  lion  or  lioness,  papa?'^ 
Father — "Which  one,  dear?" 

Tommy — 'The  one  with  its  face  scratched  and  the  hair  off  its  head.' 
Father  (with  a  sigh) — "That  must  be  the  lion." 

nillllll!IE3lllllillllllE3!!IIIIIIIIIIE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE3llllllllilllE3lll!lill!l!IE3[illlIlli!!IE3iin 

I     (Eomplimmte         j  (Ilalonial  C^XTlicstra  | 


I  Compliments  of 

i    R.  C.  Estes 


Compliments  of 


I  J.  RAY  COONEY,  Leader 
I  Call  Attle.  259-R 

I  ([Eiimplhnents  of 

j  (E.  ^.  ^iicH  Co. 

□  Compliments  of 


j  Tke  Flower  Skof)  |     E.  V-  Hlcks  j 

I  22  SoutK  Main  St  .    Attleboro  I  5I  p^^^^  gt..  AttleLoro  | 

lllllilllll[3lillllllIIIIE31IIIIIIIIIIIE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE3llllljllllllE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE3IIIIIIIIIIIIE3!lllilin 


T:'E  B'.UE  OWL   Pago  7!^ 
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j  M.  S.  Company  |  A.  R.  Macomber  &  Co.  | 

1        ^,     .  ,  ,.  ^  22  North  Main  Street  = 

I  Cha.ns  and  Findings  |  ELECTRICAL  AND  I 
i     ATTLEBORO,  MASS.    i        RADIO  STORE  I 


J.  J.  Oleary  &  Son  I  Everett  1.  Perry  j 

^           -  , .  i  Interwoven  Hose  = 

(Srnta  JfannaljmsB  |  ^^^^^  .^^^^^  | 

3  UNION  STREET  |  ATTLEBORO,  MASS.  1 


I  Guy  C.  Rogers  |  (r[ompli„unts  of  I 
i         3n\i\,  (Cigaro,        |  | 

1  (SattftrtimtfrH         |  %  m.  ^^Utt  OIo.  I 

I      5  UNION  STREET     |  ^  | 

(:iill!iMi;i[3llfili!i!!EIC3fHI!iIII!iinilllll!;illinil!llllini!^li!!llli!!!iP!!i!!!n!i;i:3ihi:3!liii!^ 

''Yes,  my  friend,  I  was  about  to  marry  a  countess  when  suddenly 
I  learned  that  she  spent  more  than  $1,000  a  year  on  her  dressmaker." 
''Then  what  did  you  do?" 
"I  married  the  dressmaker." 

in!liI!lll!lll[3ll!i[||||||inilll>!ill!inni!!!![n!!nC]illlillllilinillllll!iniE]llllllll!;il[]lllliflllll!nn^ 

I  E.  M.  Fuller      j  JOHN  LAING  GIBB  | 

I  f  atnta  anb  Iffiall  ^a^j^ra  j       ^cadjcr  xsi  m^m  | 

i  Complete  Line  at        i  I 

1  E.  M.  FULLER^S       I       Bank  St.      Tel.  390-W  | 


1  ,  1    Attleboro  Fish  Market  | 

I  OrmnpUmeutS  |  toward  Foote,  Prop.  I 

^  ^  i  SEAFOODS  I 

1       1.  OltimxXr^^  I     Fresh  from  the  C  to  U  | 

I  "  I  28  County  St,  Tel.  97?  | 

I  FOR  1  I 

I       ATWATER  -  KENT  |  Compliments  of  | 

j        ONE  DIAL  RADIO  |         pyj^j  MAYT\G  CO.  | 

I  Johnny  Siddalls  i  ,  i 

%  ^  =  South  Mam  St.       Attleboro  = 

□       Phone  935    20  RailroadAve.  ^  = 
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Comf)limcnts  of 


D.  E.  MAKEPEACE  CO. 


ATTLEBORO,  MASS. 


g  I 
iniiii!iic2iiiniiiiiiiE]iiiii!iiiiiiniiiiMiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiinc3niiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiic]iiiiiiiiiiiiE3iiiiiiniii 


Percy — "What  do  you  think  of  Brown?" 

Patrick — "He's  one  of  those  fellows  that  pat  you  on  the  back  be- 
fore your  face  and  hits  you  in  the  eye  behind  your  back!" 


lllillllliE]|IIIIIIIIIIIE]nillllllll!E3inillllllllE]!IIIIIIIIIIIE]llllllillinE]llltlininiE]IIIIIIIIIIIIE]lllllll!ni»^ 

a  3 


I    Perry  Printing  Company  I 

j  JOB  AND  COMMERCIAL  | 

I        MILL  STREET,  ATTLEBORO,  MASS.  | 

i  i 

I  PRINTERS   OF   THE   BLUE   OWL  i 

=  C 

I  I 

I  s 
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I         31654  30004  0869 


